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Petrograd, 1879-1881, and Constantinople, 1881- 
1884. Illustrated. 10s. 6d. net. 


DAVID GILL : 


MAN AND ASTRONOMER. Memories of 
Sir David Gill, K.C.B., H.M. Astronomer 
(1879-1907) at the Cape of Good Hope. Col- 
lected and arranged by GEORGE FORBES, 
F.R.S. Illustrated. 12s. net. 


PAN-GERMAN PLOT UNMASKED 


By ANDRE CHERADAME. Translated by 
LADY FRAZER. With an Introduction by 
the EARL OF CROMER. A famous French 
writer, who has for many years made ‘a special 
study of Pan-Germanism, here lays bare the 
principal objects of the plot. With 31 maps. 
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FAIRY TALES. 


“The Three Pearls.” By the Hon. J. W. Fortescue. 
With Illustrations by Alice B. Woodward. Mac- 
millan. 6s. net. 

“*The Allies’ Fairy Book.”’ With an Introduction by 
Edmund Gosse and Illustrations by Arthur Rackham. 
Heinemann. 6s. net. 

“Fairy Tales.’ By Hans Andersen. [Illustrated by 
Harry Clarke. Harrap. 20s. net. 


HE author of the ‘‘ Parents’ Assistant’’ was a 
stern moralist for the young, and was fired by 
virtuous indignation to these queries : 

‘Why should the mind be filled with fantastic 
visions instead of useful knowledge? Why should so 
much valuable time be lost? Why should we vitiate 
their taste and spoil their appetite by suffering them 
to feed upon sweetmeats? It is to be hoped that the 
magic of Dr. Johnson’s name will not have power to 
restore the reign of fairies.’’ 

On the other hand Ruskin exclaims: ‘‘ Keep a fairy 
or two for your children ’’; and more than twenty years 
ago the School Board adopted Ruskin’s charming his- 
tory of ‘‘The King of the Golden River ”’ as a standard 
prize-book. Fairies have the freedom of the nurseries, 
but those of the most modern variety have not scored 
great successes. 

Truth to tell, it is very difficult to write a fairy tale 
which will compete with the old ones, which since Miss 
Edgeworth’s day we have discovered to be folk-tales, 
things which owe their continued vitality to the 
approval of the people, and do not rely on the fame 
of any single author. The folk-tales have excellent 
morals, but they are not desperately improving in the 
sense of Miss Edgeworth’s moral stories. Their pur- 
pose is subtly concealed in their abundant humanity. 
They advocate early marriage without dwelling on 
population statistics. They show that the fools often 
turn out better than the clever ones, and that spoilt 
boys and girls seldom come to good, but they never 
bore their readers with obvious sermons. Nor do they 
reduce everything to the supposed limits of the child- 
mind, though that is a common folly of to-day. The 
child, as Walter Scott pointed out long since, does not 
want to be written down to. He likes a few magnifi- 
cent incomprehensibilities. 

Mr. Fortescue knows these things; he is a first-rate 
hand with a pen, and he begins his fairy tale in the 
good old style with a king and queen both decidedly 
human in their little ways, and apt to be worried by 
the tempestuous ways of a handsome and wilful 
daughter. Where is she to find'a husband? That is 
the question which is linked up with another which 
worries the king: What is he to do about some old 
pearls that used to be set in his crown? The queen, 
frivolous and fussy, adds little to the solution of either 
query, but the daughter must be married, and she 
chooses a showy mate who is not, as we see, a fit 
husband for her. Mysterious news has come of another 
claimant for her hand, but the wedding festivities are 
well advanced when heigh, presto! the princess dis- 
appears. She has to learn some lessons before she can 
be worthy of the right man who, we may be sure in 
fairy-stories, will appear all right at the suitable 
moment. What happened to the princess it would 
not be fair to reveal. Suffice it to say that she had 
some enlightening adventures, and that grown-ups who 
are clever will get some hints obscure to the nursery. 
But the nursery should enjoy it all, and some day, let 
us hope, it will see the point of the hard words in 
Greek which Mr. Fortescue uses for his dedication 
and which come from one of the finest of fairy stories 
that ever was told. 

_Mr. Gosse is deft, as usual, in his introduction to 
the fairy-tales which each represent one of our Allies, 
and talks of folklore and the meaning of fays and 
fairies. He does not, however, explain the essential 
point that both fays and fairies are derived from the 
Latin word for “‘ fate’’. They are, in fact, creatures 
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who can settle fate or interfere with it. A hobgoblin 
might well frighten without being fateful, and we do 
not therefore think that, in the correct sense, it is 
entitled to be called a fairy. These philological and 
folklorish inquiries are, however, not necessary for the 
enjoyment of fairy lore, and the stories here supported 
by the dainty art of Mr. Arthur Rackham can well 
stand by themselves. England leads the series with 
“‘Jack the Giant-Killer’’; Scotland, Wales, and 
Ireland are all represented, and France offers the 
charm of Perrault in ‘‘ The Sleeping Beauty ’’. There 
are three short tales from Japan, where, by the by, 
ghosts have no legs, as befits them, since they come 
and go so mysteriously. These Japanese stories are 
from the store of that master collector of Oriental 
things, the late Lord Redesdale, and though one of 
them somewhat lacks point, the other two are both 
moral and charming. The Russian story concerning 
some girls and the spirit of Frost is simple, but 
engaging. The choice of a Belgian representative has 
taken some trouble, but the story chosen is, as Mr. 
Gosse says, ‘‘ inspired by a patriotism which was never 
sO appropriate as it is to-day, for it is a glorification of 
Till Eulenspiegel as the soul of Flanders. He and his 
wife Nele are ever young, strong, and beautiful. He 
fell as if he were struck by a thunderbolt; he was laid 
as dead in the sand, and the prayers of the dead were 
said over him. But he rose again to life, as Belgium 
will some day. Since the book went to press Roumania 
has joined the Allies. It is hoped in another edition 
to add a specimen of her folklore, and ‘‘ some other 
friendly Power ’’, it is hinted, may have similar claims. 
Who can that be, we wonder? From the literary point 
of view, Uncle Remus would be a real addition to the 
book ; but we hardly expect his nation to come in. 

This edition of Hans Andersen’s ‘‘ Fairy Tales ’’, 
illustrated by Mr. Harry Clarke, weighs pretty nearly 
three and a half pounds. It is not the sort of volume 
that can be held comfortably in the hand and read in 
the nursery. It is one of those drawing-room table 
books which do not seem to be meant for practical 
reading, though they may be turned over for the sake 
of the illustrations. This last feature is clearly the 
raison d’étre of the book, and we cannot say that Mr. 
Clarke has entered into the spirit of his author. He 
follows Aubrey Beardsley in masses of black and 
fantastic upholstery and dresses which remind us more 
of a fancy-dress ball than of anything a mortal ever 
wore in his every-day work. Great Claus and Little 
Claus both ploughed with horses; they were not people 
in a masquerade : here the former wears a sash with an 
elegant rapier stuck through it and the sort of trousers 
to be seen on up-to-date actresses in revues, while the 
latter’s legs are displayed in bulging garments with a 
chessboard pattern, such as are worn by clowns, and 
an enormous black tie, exaggerating the extravagant 
garb worn by artists, is suspended under his face. In 
the previous story the dog with eyes as big as teacups 
simply hasn’t got that ocular distinction. The pictures 
in colour may be great as decoration, but they do not 
present types which will have any appeal to the nursery, 
or, indeed, to the ordinary person. Mr. Clarke’s 
fantastic world is not, in our view, the right sort of 
fantasy for Hans Andersen. It is a region which owes 
much less to Nature than his author. Skinny hands 
and feet, esoteric types of beauty, and a mass of con- 
fusing decoration—what will a child make of all this? 
Fairyland, which belongs to young people, Has a 
simpler beauty of its own, and having abundant fantasy 
of its own, it is not crowded with people who, one and | 
all, pose in strange attire. 


HISTORY IN TALES FOR BRITISH 
CHILDREN. 

“The Maid Marvellous: Jeanne Darc.” By Magdalene 
Horsfall. Illustrated by Stephen Reid. Duckworth. 
3s. 6d. net. 

OTHING is more difficult to understand than a 
truism, for a truism is a truth which has fallen 
asleep in custom, and only a mind here and there 
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a truism to say, for example, that every tale from 
British history told to British children should teach the 
young to love the finest work done by their ancestors, 
Yet the neglect of what is best in the wonderful history 
of our country has been for a long time a custom in 
books for young readers. Writer after writer has 
implied by his choice of subjects that there is a dearth 
of heroic and beautiful patriotism in the marvellous 
achievements of the British Isles, and many millions 
of British children have left school with scarcely any 
knowledge at all of the most inspiriting men and 
women who have helped to make that inheritance of 
history called the British Empire. 

We suppose that the author has chosen for a book 
the story of Jeanne Darc because it is partly French 
and partly English; but was it worth while to 
set before British children a medieval tragedy in 
which there is nothing to display the finest qualities of 
the English character? Jeanne’s fame is not in the 
least likely to be ousted from school histories, and 
scores of noble Englishwomen have not yet had their 
lives related in a style that English children under- 
stand and like. If the present war has proved any 
one thing more than another, it is that every nation 
in an age of supreme crisis must renew by her acts 
all the best virtues of her past achievements; and in 
ordinary times this revival and retention of the finer 
things in nationalism should be the sovereign aim of 
education. 

Jeanne Darc is a perpetual inspiration for French 

children because she personates all that is best, not in 
medieval France alone, but also in the exaltation 
of the patriot heart and soul of the French generations. 
French patriotism at its best is not mere love of 
country, nor mere pride of race; it is love of home and 
family affection blent with a mystical intimacy of 
passion that endows France with sentient motherhood. 
It is this uncommon patriotism that keeps the French 
from becoming happy colonists in other lands. In the 
British people patriotism is different, drawing its life 
not from any mystical or imaginative conception of 
perpetual maternity in the island of Great Britain, but 
mainly from two phases of just pride:- pride of race 
and pride in the deeds that made a vast and prospering 
Empire. Britain would hardly have multiplied herself 
into an Empire if her sons and daughters had felt 
towards her as the French feel towards France. But 
the pride of race in her colonising genius has had 
within it an impatient individualism which has been 
apt to take offence when Britain has been in danger; 
hence the*loss of the American Colonies, and hence 
also the pro-enemy feelings that showed themselves in 
England when Napoleon threatened her existence. 
Even during the present war our country has not been 
free from the pitting of personal aims and convictions 
against the common good, as in the Clyde strikes and 
in the long opposition against national service. 
Bit by bit the war has compelled the British people 
to temper their individualism with caution and 
obedience, and to do the right thing in approximately 
the right way. But the lessons enforced by war are 
like those which are taught by illness—very apt to be 
forgotten as soon as the dangers pass away, as after 
the Boer War and the Crimean muddles. To lose 
touch with the past is a characteristic of the British 
people, and hence the urgent need of teaching children 
to love the birthright of their country’s history. It 
is a most difficult thing to do, because a great many 
tales from history are falsified when they are made 
simple enough for the young to understand. The 
tragedy of Jeanne Darc is a case in point. Not only 
does it invite British children to take sides against 
their own country, but also it portrays the medizval 
mind in so many phases that it belongs to the research 
of historical psychology. Magdalene Horsfall shows 
many good qualities in her simple interpretation of a 
most intricate drama; but the choice of such a subject 
is aside from the main lessons that children should 
receive from the history of their native land. 

Reverence for Britain’s greatest men and women is 
the most important lesson, and next to it comes the 


likes to pass from custom into serious thought. It is 


slowly-changing daily life of our ancestors. 
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THE CALL OF ARMENIA. 


“ Armenian Legends and Poems.’ Illustrated and com- 
piled by Zabelle C. Boyajian. Dent. 21s. 
O the mind of the ordinary person the word 
‘‘Armenia’’ merely conjures up a_ tangled 
vision of miserdble persecutions, beautiful carpets, and 
exquisite embroideries; and little has been written in 
English to give us further enlightenment concerning 
the wonderful country that is crowned by Mount 
Ararat, and through whose valleys, once the garden 
home of Adam and Eve, the waters of Araxes for ever 


flow. 

In her delightful gift-book, ‘‘ Armenian Legends 
and Poems’’, Miss Boyajian offers an interesting 
selection of verses culled from all the ages, inter- 
spersed with extracts from the ancient writings of the 
historian Moses of Khorene, and illustrated with 
twelve little coloured illuminations. Some of the 
verses have such a secular, not to say passionate, note 
that it is difficult to believe that literature and the arts 
were originally entirely confined to the religious 
houses. There were many of these in Ancient 
Armenia, and each possessed its own illuminators and 

t-emonks. Miss Boyajian has gone to the old 
missals and service books for inspiration, yet has 
given a rendering all her own to the little colour-prints 
that are in perfect relation to the text they daintily 
interpret. Indeed, we only wish there could have been 
more of them, especially for Bedros Tourian’s ‘‘ Little 
Lake’’, where every verse breathes inspiration for 
pictorial art. 

The two that appeal most to us are the luminous 
and decorative ‘‘ Castle of Anoush”’ and ‘‘ The Lady 
and the Minstrel ’’, which is in darker key, but equally 
alluring. Both are charmingly harmonious in colour 
and design, and, if the figures are a little archaic in 
drawing, they are but sufficiently so to carry out the 
medizeval feeling of the legends they illustrate. The 
curious little devices that border the pictures give the 
requisite Byzantine touch, combining a strain from 
the East and West, which are always influencing 
Armenia. 

Armenia, the first of Christian nations, which should 
have been a link to bind Europe and the Near East, 
has only served as a buffer State between the two, and 
her history makes terrible reading. With racial distinc- 
tion as marked as that of any nation, she has emerged 
time after time from the veriest martyrdom, true to 
her faith and tenacious of her country. Her sufferings 
in this war have been too terrible for words, and her 
tale of persecution and massacre is one before which 
even Belgium’s story pales. No one who saw the 
driven and destitute refugees arriving in Egypt in their 
crowded thousands a year ago could possibly withhold 
his sympathy; and, now that Russian successes are 
making it possible for some of the people to return to 
their own country, help is even more urgently needed. 
Miss Boyajian has put 4 really beautiful book before 
the public—a book which needs no merit to enhance it 
other than its own. Yet the knowledge that it owes 
its origin to the author’s generous impulse to help her 
suffering people, and that the profits, which we hope 
will be considerable, are devoted to so good a cause, 
invests it with an added charm. 

The volume would not be complete without Aram 
Raffi’s able and comprehensive little historical sketch, 
and the indices which tabulate the poems and their 
authors comfortably in their proper centuries. 


IN WONDER LAND. 

“The Wonderful Year.” By W. J. Locke. Lane. 6s. 
R. LOCKE has tonic qualities. He is like excel- 

lent champagne, bubbling and effervescent, 
pleasant to the palate and exhilarating to the senses. 
And, like the wine, he is more effective if taken in 
moderate quantities, and at intervals, rather than as an 
everyday beverage. ‘‘ The Wonderful Year”’ is of 
the right vintage. It is a novel of high spirits, gaiety, 
good humour, and urbanity. The author has a flexible 
mind, and can skip from grave to gay with remarkable 


agility, and can handle difficult subjects with a sure 
but light touch. It is a fantastic universe into which 
he introduces us—a wonderland world, where anything 
might happen. And such is the spell that Mr. Locke 
contrives to weave around us that we are ready to 
believe everything he tells us. Only when it is all over 
do we begin to realise that, Puck-like, he has been 
laughing at us, laughing gently and kindly, it is true, 
and, as a saving grace, laughing also at himself. ‘‘A 
sense of humour is the beginning and end of philo- 
sophy ’’, says one of his characters, and this epigram 
adequately sums up the Locke point of view. And as 
the chief element of humour is surprise, the author 
introduces to us, quite gravely, as it would seem, the 
two principal personages out of whom he is going 
to extract his fun. They seem commonplace and 
unpromising material in truth. Martin Overshaw is a 
young pedagogue who has been eking out a precarious 
livelihood, since his Cambridge days, at a shoddy 
school in England. He is dismissed for incompetency, 
and he comes—the first great adventure of his life— 
to Paris with forty pounds in his pocket between him- 
self and penury. A very ordinary and unarrestii 
young man, spiritually starved, in guilelessness, la 
of knowledge of the world and of savoir faire, he is 
very like that delightful person, Septimus, who gave 
his name to one of Mr. Locke’s most successful novels. 
His only friend in Paris is one Corinna Hastings, an 
ardent ‘‘new-woman’’, who takes herself very 
seriously, and who, on the strength of a small legacy 
now almost exhausted, has shaken off the trammels 
of uncongenial home life as one of a family of ten in 
a country parsonage in England to become one of the 
many failures in the art schools of the Latin quarter. 
The deus ex machina is Fortinbras, a delicious crea- 
tion, half charlatan, half prophet, who calls himself 
a Marchand de Bonheur. For a small fee rigorously 
extracted he points out the way to happiness. He 
takes upon himself to order the lives of the two young 
people, and they, in a spirit of almost desperate 
mockery, follow out the course prescribed by him, 
with the result that they gain in due time the felicity 
they desire—and not only the happiness that comes 
from lovers’ meeting, but into the bargain an abund- 
ance of worldly goods. It would spoil the reader’s 
pleasure in the story to divulge the ways and the means 
thereto. Suffice it to say that they include an unsen- 
timental journey of the couple through three hundred 
miles of France and the planting of Martin in the 
unheroic réle of waiter at a small hotel in a provincial 
town. And there, amidst the dirty plates and dishes, 
he finds himself, and learns the art of happiness. It 
is delicately conceived and admirably toid with subtlety, 
wit, and whimsicality. Mr. Locke is too much of the 
artist to point a moral, but the idea of the story seems 
to be summed up in the words of the portly hotel 
keeper, Bigourdin, another successful creation of Mr. 
Locke’s: ‘‘I believe that where human beings live 
and love and suffer and strive there is an eternal signi- 
ficance beneath the commonplace, and if we grasp it 
it leads us to the root of life, which is happirress ’’. 

That is an excellent maxim for the Christmas season ; 
indeed, for any season. 


BOOKS ABOUT THE WAR. 

* : A History and an Explanation for and Girls.” 

sabeth O'Neill. With Illustrations. Tack. Bs. net. 

Mrs. O’ Neill is an able historical scholar, and she has managed 
to put the events of the war into a simple narrative which 
should be appreciated by youngsters. Here we find four volumes 
bound in one cover, the last covering the period from June, 1915, 
to February, 1916. The author is judicious throughout, and 
escapes the exaggerations which have made some writers look 
foolish. The book throughout is abundantly illustrated, includ- 
ing pictures in colour and numerous maps. It is printed through- 
out in excellent type, and is certainly published at a very 
moderate price in view of all that it contains. : 
“* A Naval Venture.” By Fleet-Surgeon T. T. Jeans. Blackie. 6s. 

Here is a book that should be very popular in schoolrooms out 
of school time, for the author writes the story of an armoured 
cruiser, giving an impression at first hand of the Navy in the 
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Dardanelles. He has been assisted by many shipmates, and he 
has for his subject the most thrilling piece of history that the 
war has yet produced. We know well what our midshipmen 
can do, and there are several of them in this story playing a 
vivid part, and fitted with effective nicknames. We realise the 
extraordinary gaiety of our Navy, which is not daunted by jobs 
which would frighten the most experienced hand. The author 
gives us a good idea of the wonderful shooting done by our men, 
and of the strain of being shot at day after day and feeling that 
“the next one will probably come ‘splosh ’ into our chaps and 
lay half a dozen of them out”. A battleship is not designed to 
be under perpetual shell-fire for weeks at a time, and the ship’s 
daily work may well make man and boy more “ nervy ” than a 
short and desperate adventure such as the landing of troops on 
the hotly contested shores shown in the sketch map of Gallipoli 
and the Dardanelles provided at the end of the book. The 
Turks had a sense of humour, as the author shows, and risked 
a good deal. We read of a man “ half a mile inside our lines, 
up 4 tree, lashed to a branch, with two baskets within reach, one 
containing a few figs and the other full of cartridge cases ”’. 


** Pincher Martin, O.D.’? By ‘‘ Taffrail.”’ Chambers. 3s. 6d. net. 

Here is another book about the inner life of the Navy, and an 
excellent one, too. The author has written it on board a small 
ship at sea, with frequent interruptions, but he has come through 
his difficulties triumphantly, and his gay yarn is full of humour 
as well as the heroism and ready resource which belong to our 
splendid sailors. Pincher Martin, on the way as an ordinary 
seaman to his first ship, was taught from the beginning to “ get 
amove”onhim. He heard such language as this :— 

* You ain’t no bloomin’ baronite drivin’ your own motor- 
car, to stop ’ere an’ stop there has you thinks fit. You ain’t 
wheelin’ no perishin’ whelk-barrer down Commercial Road 
neither. Show a leg, me lad!” 

Before Martin gets a sniff of powder we learn many interesting 
things concerning the rules and customs of life at sea. For 
instance, the “ ditty-boxes ” in which sailors keep their private 
property—photographs, letters, and other valued relics—are 
provided with a lock and key, but it is an unwritten law that 
they shall be left unlocked. A thief has no place on board one 
of his Majesty’s ships, though later details assure us that 
clothing may be “ conveyed”, and robes justify their original 
and long-forgotten connection with robbery. “O.D.” may 
puzzle the landsman. It is a short way of saying “ord.”, an 
ordinary seaman. 

The brief notes at the bottom of the page are welcome and 
might have been increased. “Chit” is familiar to Anglo- 
Indians, but hardly, we think, to the average reader. “ K.H.B.” 
would defy most solvers, and is explained for us as a “ King’s 
Hard Bargain”, an undesirable character. Officers seem to 
include elegantg in the matter of dress and unguents, as they 
did in the days of Smollett. 

Cancelled leave introduced Pincher Martin, now a man of 
some experience in love and sport as well as sailoring, to war, and 
he returned to his ship to see a Zeppelin alarm, and, later, to 
find himself in the sea in bitter cold and utter darkness. He 
stepped ashore later from the very jaws of death. He had more 
excitement at the battle of Jutland, but we see him safe home 
and married at the end. The book is a welcome tribute to our 
Navy, and bears everywhere the signs of intimate knowledge. 

** Under Jellicoe’s Command.’’ By Henry C. Moore. Illustrated by 
E. Pifford. Collins. 5s. 

Dick Duggan is a capital hero, and round him and his faithful 
dog, Toby, Mr. Moore has woven a history full of thrills. All 
is within the bounds of possibility, too, though it is not every- 
one’s goad fortune to meet with so many golden opportunities, 
even in these wonderful days of war. The picture of the burning 
Zeppelin dipping into the sea, on the cover of the book, gives 
some idea of what may be expected within: and excitement 
reaches a high pitch when the crew of a mine-sweeper think 
they have the Kaiser a prisoner on board ! 

Dick is equal to every emergency, and boys will follow him 
in his first flight and his under-water voyages with keen pleasure, 
and rejoice when, after repeated efforts, he finds himself in a 
position to denounce a German spy for the villain that he is. 
« Bagdad. A Story of the British Expeditionary 

By Captain F. 8. Brereton. Blackie. 

Captain Brereton is an old hand at boys’ books, and he has 
mingled instruction and adventure well in this narrative of a 
member of the Expeditionary Force, whose linguistic attain- 
ments led to his employment on several adventurous quests. 
The author explains why the British Government despatched a 
force to the valley of the Euphrates. The whole country is 
fascinating in its novel features to Europeans, and Captain 
Brereton shows what difficulties our men had to face; also that 
the Turk is a gentleman in his ways of fighting. The chief matter 
in such a book as this, however, is the hero, and here he is great, 
equal to tackling Turks and Germans, too, and saving his long- 
lost guardian’s life at the end. 


OLD FRIENDS, 


“The Arabian Nights.” With Ten pictures in Colour and One Hundrg 
in Black and White by René Bull. Constable. 6s. net. 

In “The Arabian Nights” we recognise an old friend which 
turns up regularly when Christmas literature is on hand. Nothing 
could be more entertaining for youth than: this collecti6n of 
marvels, and the tales take on a new interest now that our forces 
have been busy in Mesopotamia, and our vessels in the very port 
that figures in Sindbad’s voyages. Mr. Bull has entered fully 
into the fantastic spirit of the stories. His demons, potentates, 
and other strange figures are rich in colour, and the black and 
white illustrations are a pleasant addition to the text. Some of 
them occupy a full page, and we can see a child rejoicing in the 
Vizier who was suddenly taken with an extraordinary fit, the 
immense black man as tall as a palm tree, with one eye as red 
as a burning coal and terrible teeth, and the elephant which took 
up @ whole tree in its trunk with a man clinging to the top of it, 


“The Life of Nelson.” By Robert Southey. With an Introduction 
by Henry Newbolt. Illustrated by A. D. McCormick. Constable, 
10s. 6d. net. 

The war by land and sea has almost monopolised attention 
to-day, and naturally it plays a big part in the books of the 
season, whether for the young or the old. We should not, 
however, forget the heroes of the past, especially when their 
deeds found chroniclers far superior to the hasty writers of 
to-day. Southey’s fame as a poet has sadly dwindled since the 
days when Newman doted on “ Thalaba ”’, but his Life of Nelson 
is an acknowledged classic, one of the best pieces of prose in the 
language. Such a book deserves to be perpetually reproduced, 
and here we have a reissue worthy of the occasion—good print, 
spirited illustrations, and an Introduction by Sir Henry Newbolt 
which is admirable in every way. The reader will learn where, 
after mastering Southey’s book, he can pursue his researches 
concerning the greatest of English sailors. He will learn also the 
real merit of Southey and the points in which Southey was 
misinformed or had not the information we now The 
points are but two: the narrative of events at Naples in 1799 
and the execution of Caracciolo, and the tactics at the battle of 
Trafalgar. Regarding the first, most judicious readers of naval 
history will be satisfied with the views of that accomplished 
expert, the late Sir John Laughton. The tactics of Trafalgar 
were examined by a highly competent committee in 1913, and 
Sir Henry gives a summary of their conclusions. This edition 
is all that it should be, and we wish it a wide circulation. 


** Edmée: A Tale of the French Revolution.’”» By Mrs. 


Illustrated by Gertrude Demain Hammond. Macmillan. 


Mrs. Molesworth is a veteran in the art of story telling. A host 
of what are now middle-aged readers enjoyed inVictorian nurseries 
“Carrots: Just a Little Boy.” Thestory of “ Edmée” was first 
published under the title of ‘‘The Little Old Portrait.” It is 
pleasant to see it again, for it deserves the admirable print and 
graceful illustrations which commend it here. The portrait was 
that of a little girl, the great-grandmother of a young Edmée, 
and the story is told as a special treat to her and her brothers. 
It is, indeed, a treat to read the work of an accomplished writer 
like Mrs. Molesworth, who is at once simple and effective, never 
forcing points or piling up adjectives with the feeble luxuriance 
of a mind which mistakes words for thoughts. 

Edmée loved her foster-brother Pierre and was loth to leave 
him and her country life for Paris. But to Paris she was forced 
to go. Here she lost her mother and nearly her own life. But 
Pierre set out from Touraine to help and save her, and did it in 
spite of a grave handicap which it would not be fair to reveal. 
Besides these chief characters there are some slight but effective 
sketches of others, particularly of a girl torn between the desire 
for revenge and feelings of personal devotion. The worst scenes 
of the Revolution are wisely kept out of the picture, but enough 
is written to show the horrors of the time. 


BOOKS FOR GIRLS. 
‘Irene to the Rescue.” By May Baldwin. Illustrated by J. Petts. 
Chambers. 3s. 6d. 

Irene Mathers, a high-spirited, outspoken girl, and her mother 
are staying at the Chateau de Carney with “ Aunt Isobel” 
(Madame de Carney) and Maurice. She discovers by chance 
that Maurice is really Madame de Carney’s stepson, and that 
his own mother was a German lady, who died at his birth. 
Maurice has been kept in ignorance of the fact, and has no 
suspicions. Later, when war breaks out, and the horrible 
secret becomes known, there is trouble, and Maurice and his 
two kind old maiden aunts are clapped into prison at Boulogne 
as spies. Irene, brave and strong, and ever mindful of a death- 
bed promise to Madame de Carney, hears of their incarceration 
and speeds across the Channel to the rescue. Then follows the 
excitement of a court-martial. Irene, of course, plays the 
beau réle, but we do not somehow find the trial convincing. 
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“* The Tuckshop Girl.”” By Elsie Oxenham. Chambers. 3s. 6d. 

Jock and Jinty are a pair of children who came to stay with 
relatives in London for the sake of their education. Jinty is 
a motherless waif who has known no restraint in her highland 
home, “and neffer stops to think” before doing anything, a 
habit which leads her into many difficulties. The real heroine 
of the tale is Prue, who keeps a tuckshop within bounds of the 
ideal school to which Jinty is sent. She is everybody’s con- 
fidant and adviser, and soon finds her way to Jinty’s heart. 
The doings of the girl guides and the gardeners, Jinty’s escapades, 
and the firm but kindly way her companions bring her to book, 
make a very readable tale, and one that is sure to find favour 
with girls. 

** Miss Quixote.”’ By Violet M. Methley. Cassell & Co. 3s. 6d 

Ariel Falkiner is a young and charming hospital nurse, with 
a beautiful unselfish nature. She goes off gaily to Kensington 
Gardens one fine morning expecting to receive a proposal from 
her old friend Andy Carstairs, who, however, only wishes to 
confide to her his devotion to the wilful and lovely Daisy Alsager, 
who has been ordered a sea voyage for the good of her health, 
and insists on taking it alone. Ariel grasps the situation at 
once, controls her emotions, and determines to sell a costly heir- 
loom—her one possession—to a generous friend. This enables 
her to travel also and watch over the distracting Daisy, all 
unknown to her. On board the Marina we find one Isolde 
Casanova, with murder in her heart for anyone who dares to 
thwart her merest whim; also Brown, a mysterious steward, 
who quotes poetry over a bunch of violets and snubs Ariel’s 
sympathetic advances. 

It takes a shipwreck and a life-and-death struggle with wind 
and tide to reveal to Ariel and Brown their real affinity to one 
another; but their troubles by no means end here, and, until 
Providence sends a big fire to help them out of their misunder- 
standings, they have no peace. Then triple marriage bells ring 
out to give a happy ending to a book which offers plenty of 
excitement and variety. 

**The Cradle Ship.’”? By Edith Howes. With four colour plates by 
Florence Mary Anderson. Cassell. 3s. 6d. 

Win and Twin, who have been away on a visit, come home 
to find a great surprise awaiting them in the shape of a baby 
brother. Their joy over him presently gives way to a natural 


desire to know where he has come from. Grannie will not tell, | 


and a visit to the gooseberry bushes furnishes no information. 
By and by two troubled and sleepless little people come creeping 
to mother for comfort. Mother understands, and promises that 
she and father will take them on a trip to babyland, and baby 
must come, too, because he is so new that she cannot bear to 
be parted from him. So off they go on their wonder-trip, and 
first they visit the pine and the oak tree, who show them their 
seedlings, and then the violet and the other flowers reveal their 
secrets. They visit the bee and the ant in their nurseries, 
and travel over land and through water, into space, seeing 
everywhere the wonders of Nature unfolded, and hearing 
around them the glad love-song of joyous mothers. 

® Miss Howes has a mind full of poetry, and walks with fairy 
footsteps over ground where even angels might fear to tread. 
We hope her readers may be led on to study Nature for them- 
selves. 


BOOKS OF ADVENTURE AND SPORT. 


‘The Gun Runners.” By W. Dingwall Fordyce. Nelson. 3s. net. 

This is a capital story for boys, who will be encouraged to go 
on with it by the football match with which it begins. It proceeds 
to Penang, in the Malay Peninsula, and the boys who play on 
the school ground meet in much more dangerous games later. 
One of them is of Eurasian blood, and a letter belonging to him 
is kept back by the hero, and mislaid for a long time. When it 
finally does turn up it is of the utmost importance, and through- 
out it serves as a guiding thread to the story. On the voyage 
out from England, after schooldays are over, the hero is subject 
to secret attack and has a wily companion in his cabin, a Dutch- 
man, who is an adept at his nefarious trade. The plotting and 
detective business in Penang is quite exciting, especially when 
the hero, after shooting a sladang, returns to give a warning to 
the authorities and finds himself trapped, with a gag in his mouth, 
a sack over his head, and chains about his body. The author 
evidently knows his background well, and its novelty to most 
readers is an advantage. He includes a few native words, but 
not a disconcerting crowd which calls for a glossary. The 
sladang is explained as a kind of buffalo, nearly as high as a 
horse and equally fleet. 


“ The Fortune Face.” By W. Bourne Cooke. Nelson. 3s. 6d. net. 


The story is told in the first person. A Cornish lad, Dick 
Raven, promises an amazing tale, which begins on the 10th of 
September, 17—, when he was bent on shooting rabbits and seized 
with @ vague presentiment of coming danger. We wish that 
the author had filled out the date: it would have been more 


convincing, especially as the narrative is represented as signej 
by witnesses in 1795 at the end. The whole thing goes briskly 
and is told with great spirit. A diabolical old person cutting , 
strange picture on a rock opens the mystery of the story, ang 
soon the hero is involved in the machinations of rival seamey 
with a violent past behind them. He is trapped at the outset jp 
a cave, but neatly turns the tables on his gaoler, and gets hom, 
to his grandfather, who has made men walk the plank in his time 
Both are resolved, in company with a Spaniard, to get hold of 
a secret which means huge treasure and which the boy has, by, 
lucky chance, discovered the clue to. Here comes in the Fortumy 
Face. The party get possession of it and make a voyage to the 
treasure island, but they are very far from having things all thei 
own way. There is treachery abroad and their rivals are in the 
field too. The further luck of Dick Raven must be left to th 
reader. The story recalls Stevenson’s “ Treasure Island ”’, and jt 
has the Stevensonian zest for desperate pig-tailed and ring-eared 
sea-dogs and sinister personalities. We congratulate Mr. Cook 
on his performance, but we should have rated it higher if he had 
done without the fantastic figures of the island. 


“ Teddy Lester, Captain of Cricket.” By John Finnemore. Chambers, 
Ss. 


This book presents an unusual supply of exciting cricket 
matches, varied by experiences of German spies and pugilism 
Teddy Lester is a great swell, but he is not the hero. That 
position is occupied by a smaller boy who bowls googlies likes 
demon and boxes like a professional. The rise and success of 
this cherubic and wily infant are the theme of the book, which 
should please young lovers of sport. Bullying meets with its 
proper reward, and the resources of the small boy, Frank Sandys, 
in getting out of scrapes are amusingly ingenious. But we leam 
nothing of his school work. The whole book seems a pean in 
praise of physical skill and development. The best hero is he 
who is athlete and scholar too, and our schools hold many sueb 
to-day. Do boys nowadays say “ That’s the right ticket fo 
yours truly”? The phrase sounds to us like an Americanism, 
and we hope that our schools have not gone so far in that way a 
our much-advertised exponents of popular fun. 


VERSES AND RHYMES. 

** English Nursery Rhymes.’ Selected and edited by L. Edna Walter, 
Harmonised by Lucy E. Broadwood. Illustrated by Dorothy M 
Wheeler. Black. 5s. net. 

This is really too beautiful a book to be put into the hands 
of children. Let their mothers teach them the music and 
verse, and some day—perhaps when they are mothers them- 
selves—they will be able to appreciate the dainty drawings, 
Our well-loved nursery rhymes have been so often set before us 
in illustrated form, and by such masters as Crane and Caldecott, 
too, that we are rather doubtful about a new venture. Miss 
Wheeler, however, is hampered by no conventions, and has 
given us dainty, debonair, and original pictures for the well 
worn themes. Sometimes she is a little too lavish with het 
colour, and our eyes wander somewhat distractedly over the 
page. A little more concentration would not have dulled het 
brilliance. In design she is well balanced, witness the little 
circular monochrome drawings. The little borders with their 
birds and babies, squirrels and cats, and the oft-recurring cornet 
pieces of the owl and his book, and the duck with the fiddle 
under his wing, complete the charm of the book. 


‘“*Rhymes for Riper Years.’? By Harry Graham. Illustrated by 


Norah Brassey. Mills and Boon. 3s. 6d. net. 

Admirably fluent and light-hearted, Mr. Graham should supply 
that relief from husky N.C.O.’s and doses of C.B. which he 
mentions in his “ Foreword”. He is supported, too, by al 
illustrator with a sense of humour. He begins with “ The Sevea 
Ages”, which include— 

“* My governess, a peevish wench 
Who grounded me in so-called French.” 


and irritating parents, for— 
‘** With the bricks I loved so much 
My father built a rabbit-hutch 
(Which I was not allowed to touch, 
In case I knocked it over !) 
Or took my engine from its shelf, 
And played with it, all by himself.” 
Considering a later age, he is confronted with “The Medical 
Student ’’, and a query :— 
“The well of Truth could I but plumb, 
This problem I should solve, and know, too, 
Whence all our charming doctors come, 
Where all our vulgar students go to.” 


The other rhymes include a pungent “ Recipe for a Revue an 


the difficulties of “ Christmas Shopping ” the freaks of Futurists, 
and that familiar nuisance, the man with a cold. Mr. Graham # 
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TWENTY YEARS 
AT COURT 
Rdited by MRS. STEUART ERSKINE 


Tilustrated. 15s. net. 


From the correspondence of the Hon. Eleanor Stanley, 
Maid of Honour to Queen Victoria during 20 years. 
The pote vs says: 
**Lovers of Court g will find plenty to 
entertain them in letters.” 
The Daily Mail says: 
“Mrs. Steuart Erskine has done well to resctie 
Miss Eleanor Stanley's entertaining letters." 


ECLIPSE OR 
EMPIRE ? 
By H. B. GRAY & SAMUEL TURNER 


2s. net. 


Lord Sydenham says: 
“T think that the information given in your 
book is needed by al! who desire to understand 
the difficult problems which must confront us 
after the war, and I hope it will have the widest 
circulation."’ 


The Times says : 
“*No one can read this book without being 
stimulated by the enthusiasm and patriotism 
of its authors.” 


THE ELEMENTS OF 
RECONSTRUCTION 


Reprinted from The Times with an Introduction by 
LORD MILNER 
Is. net. 


From the Introduction 
“The reader will find himself at ‘the centre 
of the problem.” 
The Morning Post sa 
In his admirable Tord Milner 
SS for sober, strenuous, connected think- 


22 Berners St., London, W.— 


Mr. EDWARD ARNOLD'S New Books 


Light and Shade in War. ,3y 
Captain MALCOLM ROSS, Official Correspondent with the 
New Zealand Forces, and NOEL. ROSS, of the ‘‘ Times "’ 
Literarv Staff, lately Lance-Corporal with the Anzacs. With 

5s. net. 


Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 


MR. FORREST REID'S CHARMING NEW STORY. 


The Spring Song. sy rorrest REID, 
Author of ‘‘The Bracknels,’’ ‘‘At the Door of the 
Gate,’’ &c. 6s. 

Manchester Guardian.—‘'A very exquisite book, written with rare charm and great art.”’ 


From Sail to Steam. naval Recollections, 
1878-1905. By Admiral C.C. PENROSE FITZGERALD. 
With numerous illustrations. 12s. 6d. net. 

Saturday Review.—" These most entertaining memories. Admiral Fitzgerald's natural 
style, his choice of events, his unfailing candour, and his thrusts of i umour 
would aove as models to anyone who would wish to write an autobiography in yearly 


The Reminiscences of Lord 


O’Brien, Lord Chief Justice of Ireland. Edited by 
his daughter, the Hon. GEORGINA O'BRIEN, 8s. 6d. net. 
Pn Post.—" Well worth reading and thinking over. This book is full of entertaining 


Chapters from My Official Life. 
By Sir CHARLES RIVERS WILSON, G.C.M.G., C.B. 
Edited by E. MacALISTER. With Portraits. 12s. 6d. net. 

Observer.—' A wealth of anecdote and portraiture.” 


The Soul and its Story. sy norman 
PEARSON, Author of ‘‘ Some Problems of Existence,"’ etc. 
Demy 8vo. 10s. 6d. net. 

Irish Times.—* We recommend the volume A to all those who seek pure and 

lofty and an escape, 


recreation for their ‘nds, mporary, from lolours 
trivialities of the daily press.” an 4 ont 


The Migrations of Fish. ay pri. 
ALEXANDER MEEK, M.Sc., Director of the Dove Marine 
Laboratory, —ullercoats. With 12 plates and 128 illustra- 
tions, diagrams and maps. Demy 8vo. 16s. net. 


Morning Post.—'* Professor Meek’s book i s replete with valuab regard 
Datura) history of fishes in the widest sense.” to she 


LONDON : EDWARD ARNOLD, 41 & 43, MADDOX STREET, W. 


PERSONAL 
RECOLLECTIONS 
OF THE EMPIRE 


By 
M. EMILE MARCO ST. HILAIRE, 
Author of “Memoirs of a Page at the Imperial Court.” 


Translated by 
CONSTANCE DE LA WARR 6s. net. 


ON FALLING IN 
LOVE and other Matters 


By ALFRED TURNER. _ 3s. 6d. net. 


“ He writes with knowledge, wit and literary grace.” 
—Glasgow Herald. 


** All the essays are eminently readable and marked by 
delicacy of expression which area from a mind 


well stored with the sonorous language of the poets.” 
— Yorkshire Post. 


“ A delightful book which all will enjoy.” 
—Ladies’ Pictorial. 


LATEST DETECTIVE FICTION 


CLEEK’S GREATEST RIDDLES 


By T. W. HANSHEW, Author of “ The 
Riddle of the Night,” etc 6s. 
“* As ingenious as ever, and maintain their freshness of 
interest." —Globe. 
“As a novelists detective, one of the heads of his 
profession.” —T imes, 
“ Cleek is worthy to rank with Sherlock Holmes.” 
—To-Day. 


MIDNIGHT AT MEARS HOUSE 
By HARRISON JEWELL HOLT. 
“ This very excellent story."—Sunday Times, 


““The excitement of the story begins with the first 
chapter.”—Everyman. 


THE RED STAIN 
By ACHMED ABDULLAH. 6s. 


“* This is a real thriller. Strength matching strength, 
craft matching craft.”"—Liverpool Courier. 
“An atmosphere of mystery and crime prevails.” 
—The Scotsman. 


6s. 


BREAKING THE KING ROW 
Or the Activities of Mr. Freshleigh, German-American. 
By | COUNTESS DE CHAMBRUN, Author 
of “ Pieces of the Game.” 6s. 
THE FORBIDDEN SACRIFICE 
B ELIZABETH YORK MILLER, Author 
“ Confessions of a Wife.” 6s. 


From all Booksellers and Libraries. 


SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, HAMILTON, KENT & CO, Ltd. 
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decidedly ingenious in rhymes, and in subjects, too, for he has a 
whole series of verses suggested by advertisements in the “ Times.” 
He does not spare the writer of to-day, for he shows the advan- 
tages of advertisement which belong to a banned book. When 
the libraries set their face against a novel— 
“* How keenly then the public bought 
This sweet forbidden fruit, 
Which sad subscribers vainly sought 
From Mudie, Smith, or Boot, 
While pressmen started a campaign 
To advertise ‘ Infrequent Jane’! ” 
** Our Hospital A.B.C.’? Verses by Hampden Gordon and M. C. Tindall. 
Illustrated by Joyce Dennys. John Lane. 3s. 6d. net. 

There is a fund of genial humour in “ Our Hospital A.B.C.” 
which begins with the flyleaf, where the quaint little label bids 
us not to take folly seriously, and never flags till the pale pro- 
cession of charwomen and broomsticks, scout-boy, cooks and 
patients reappears on the cover. We do not know which to like 
best, the verses or the fresh and snappy little drawings; but 
certainly neither would be complete without the other. The 
V.A.D. is always charming, whether she is spending her energies 
on polishing “ brights”, feeling very small before the big reprov- 
ing surgeon, shrugging her shoulders at an overbearing sister, 
or trying not to feel the stings of virtue in the uniform as cor- 
rectly worn. Delightfully humorous, too, are the unwelcome 
visitor, the elderly patron, and the cheery patients who think 
there is no hospital to equal their own. Of the drawings, perhaps 
the long-backed figure of the quartermaster and the natural 
abandon of “ Hopeless Dawn ” are the most striking. 


ANIMAL STORIES. 
**The Grizzly : A Companion Story to ‘Kazan ’.’”? By James Oliver 
Curwood. With 8 Illustrations. Cassell. 6s. 

Animal stories make excellent reading as a rule, for they are 
done by people who know their subject. Mr. Curwood offers 
this one as a reparation for the slaughter he indulged in some 
time since in the mountains of British Columbia. He has 
discovered that “ the greatest thrill of the hunt is not in killing, 
but in letting live”. Tyr, the grizzly, ten years old and nine 
feet high, who is the hero of this book, is a fine beast, and the 
incidents of his everyday life are revealed to us in many effective 
scenes. He learns the human smell from two white men and 
an Indian trapper. The reader should be both excited and 
instructed, discovering many things about bear ways—the use 
of soft mud*for rock-sore feet, and of particular berries for medi- 
cine, digging for gophers as a luscious tit-bit, the long sleep from 
November to April, the preferential use of the left paw, the short 
sight and the long reaching powers of smelling. Mr. Curwood 
writes easily, and does not exhaust us with American words, 
though a few of them, like “tepee”, will be strange to young 
readers in England, and, perhaps, older readers, too. His grizzly 
is, indeed, a hero; a mighty fighter, but he is generous and no 
monster of idle ferocity. He would not rob or fight an old bear, 
or drive him from his own meat, “ which”, as Mr. Curwood 
remarks, “is more than can be said of some humans”. 

The boy who gets this book is fortunate. 


“More About the Squirrels.” By Eleanor Tyrrell. Nelson. 38s. 

When she published “‘ How I Tamed the Wild Squirrels ” in 
1914 the author received letters of appreciation from animal 
lovers in all parts of the United Kingdom, in Canada and South 
Africa. We are not surprised, for she has a charming way of 
recounting her experiences with her pets. Every word shows 
that she loves them, and her simple story here is supported by 
dainty illustrations derived from a model which created a con- 
siderable hubbub in a studio. The story is effectively simple in 
style, but there are few people that could tell it, since the ways of 
wild creatures take infinite care and patience to study. The 
second part of this all too short book shows the difficulties, for 
it is occupied with ‘‘ The Tragedy ”, the death of two squirrels 
who pined away in spite of every effort to save them. No one 
could be more understanding than the author ; she got the best 
advice and did her utmost to tempt the little furry creatures to 
take food ; but congestion of the lungs and pneumonia did their 
fell work. 

There was fear always in the bitter weather concerning the 
survival of the squirrels that had been let loose, but the last 
chapter, called “ Freedom and Happiness’, shows them gaily 
returning for tit-bits and recognising an old friend. 

After the squirrels were gone the author found amusement in 
the ways of birds, friendly robins, shameless tits, and the more 
shameless cuckoo, whose appearance as “the big shriek of the 
family” in a nest is, the author suggests, regarded with pride 
rather than abhorrence. Incidentally we learn much about the 
habits of squirrels. All male squirrels look miserable in July 
because they are changing their tails ; the females have a resolute 
way of getting the best of the food and the sleeping places, and 


attractive book than this in its way, and many should be g 


THE WORLD OF SCIENCE AND INVENTIOoyw 


**All About Inventions and Discoveries: The Romance of My 
Scientific and Mechanical Achievements.”’ By Frederick 
Talbot. Cassell. 6s. 

““The Marvels of Scientific Invention.”” By Thomas W. Cor 

_ Seeley, Service. 3s. 6d. 

When the appearance of juvenile literature reminds us ¢j 
Christmas is coming, we see yearly some books on discover 
and invention, and nothing can be better for an intelligent 
Mr. Talbot, in his “All About Inventions and Discoveries,” fing 
a great deal to say that is romantic and will be new to 
readers, and he covers a wide field, from “ Wireless Telegraphy" 
to “The Sewing Machine”. Some of the inventions are now 
commonplace that it is difficult to realise the objections to they) 
Others, such as the submarine and the aeroplane and the ste 


struggles of inventors are aptly illustrated by the career ¢ 
was due solely to his own perseverance in the face of ignorang 


A similar distrust hampered the Irishman who was chiefly resp, 
sible for the modern submarine. There is, however, anothg 
side to the picture. Inventors are obstinate, and waste tim 
and money in improvements which come to nothing or spl 
the original design. Mr. Talbot mentions the chequered carg 
of the typewriter, and we may add that Mark Twain spent, 
fortune on a typesetting machine which was almost human i 
its capabilities, and proved human in breaking down. Thusi 
was that Mark Twain, asked to give his good word for a boo 
calculated to assist inventors, replied: ‘‘ If your books tell hoy 
to exterminate inventors, send me nine editions. Send thea 
by express.” 

Mr. Corbin’s book is briefer than Mr. Talbot’s, and coverss 
smaller range. On the other hand, it has an index, and it goa 
more fully into the chemistry and science of the subject. 
takes, for instance, more trouble to explain the principle of th 
ether which is a main supposition at the back of scientific theoria 
When he deals with ‘“‘ The Most Striking Invention of Recent 
Times ”’, i.e., wireless telegraphy, he does not, like Mr. Talbot 
tell us of Marconi’s personal struggles for recognition, but think 
it well to emphasise the researches of Sir Oliver Lodge. His 
illustrations and diagrams are more technical than those of M. 
Talbot and may be less popular. There is room for both writen, 
and both have explanations of things which play an extensive 
part in the life of to-day, Mr. Talbot dealing with “‘ Animate 
Pictures”, and Mr. Corbin with the “Rifles of Different Nations” 


RUSSIAN TALES. 

**The Russian Story Book: Containing Tales from the Song-Cycles 
Kiev and Novgorod and other Early Sources.’’ Retold by Richatl 
wane. With illustrations by Frank C. Papé. Macmillan. 7s.6t 
net. 

This is the first instalment we have seen of “ The Ingle Nook 
Series”, and a pleasant specimen of literature for the fireside 
Brightly illustrated and well told, the stories should appeal tos 
child, and the book is well printed and produced. The stories 
range from the various adventures of Ilya, who combines the 
qualities of the giant, the magician and the holy knight to oned 
Ivan Tsarevitch, a legendary son of early Tsars who secures 4 
peerless beauty for a bride. The various tales bring us near # 


Arabian Nights, while they have their own touch of patriotism, 


pedantry and with the ease which above all is desirable in stone 


**Old Peter’s Russian Tales.’? By Arthur Ransome. With Illustte 
tions, Designs, and Decorations by Dmitri Mitrokhin. Jack 


Mr. Ransome thinks that there must be more fairy stories told 
in Russia than anywhere else in the world, and in this book bt 


sources being the coloured chap-books, Afanasiev’s great collet 


tells his tales with the skill belonging to an experienced mal 


Old Peter sits at night and talks to his grandchildren. We like 
particularly “‘ The Cat Who Became Head-Forester ” and “ Little fy 
Master Misery”, who is not unknown in this country. Th 


all sleep winter and summer, according to the author, from about 
11 in the morning till1. This season we have not seen a more 


produced, though the cover is a little startling. 


XUM 


of something that, to use the author’s foreword, will lessen “gam 38 § 
a while the sadness and depression caused by this terrible wa Lone 


turbine, are marvels of yesterday not old enough to have yy S8@7 
history. Mr. Talbot writes freely and fluently, but deals taf nose 
much in such phrases as “‘ The fickle Clerk of the British weather"f THE 
‘not liberally endowed with the sinews of war”, etc. Ty sans 


the folklore of other countries, from ancient Greece to th FOR 
The n: 
of ten t! 


Bessemer, the great master of the steel industry. His succggm™ 8444 


and suspicion, and he was sixty-five before he got a knighthooif™ CHA! 


kindness and Christianity. Mr. Wilson expresses his ackno¥ | the field 
ledgments to various scholars, and has told his tales without IN ¢ 


of magic and adventure destined to attract young people. aie ae 
—- 


5s. net. TH 


has told, mostly from memory, some of those he likes best, his BOC 


tion, or the folklore gatherings of the learned. Quite rightly for %, 
his purpose, Mr. Ransome does not worry about sources, and war, an 
an 


of letters, writing far away in Russia in view of a forest wher G A 


illustrations are quaint and vivid, and the whole book is welll WM. 
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38 Soho 
London, 


W. & R. Chambers’s New Books 


339 High St 
Edinburgh. 


MORNING POST says: 


BA * gets you ' at once and holds you tight.” 
so real. 


*pincher” joining his THE RIGHT EYES OF DANGER. 
first ship. With Stevenson's imaginative power M 


GRIER. Joseph Laing Waugh. 3/6 
* A thoroughly delightful character, as clear-cut and memorable as one of 
those immortal passages from the pages of Dickens."—EVERYMAN, 

THE DAY OF WRATH. Louis Tracy. 3/6 net 
An entrancing romarce of the breathless in interest, and 


* Pincher Martin, O.D.,' should buy two copies, 


PINCHER MARTIN, — 


A Story of the Inner Life of the Royal Navy. 


By “ TAFFRAIL.” 


PUNCH says :—“I have read nothing in recent naval literature which is better than the account aa this terrific battle 
Guden® with ail its catastrophes, its beroisms, and its triumphs, 
mend his book to all who love sailormen and admire the Navy."’ 

“A perfect mixture of romance and realism. 
THE NORTHERN SCOT says :—“’ You smell the tar and the oil and the paint ; you inhale he oy of the foc’sle, 
the ward room, and the ‘ ‘orrible den,’ and you hear the swish ith All 
this in times of peace, with which the first part of the, story deals ; but when war 


3/11. 


3/6 net, 


I congratulate “ Taffrail,"" and most warmly com- 
It is a joyous book.” 


of the waves and your face is ae. 
out the vivid 


the spendrift. 
of the 


LIVERPOOL POST says:—"’ There are many intimate pictures in this wholly delightful book, and it is these which make 
In all his accounts we feel that the ship is a home 


the crew 0 Beppy, family, The donor who buys 
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of the Serbian Society’s Council are aware, for instance, 
that two out of three of the ‘‘ Serbians ’’ whose cause 
they are espousing have been for more than two years 
engaged under the Austrian flag in killing off without 
any evident reluctance as many Serbians [of Serbia], 
Italians, and Russians as they conveniently could. 

No, sir, I do not doubt the good faith of Lord 
Cromer, but I do doubt the good faith of the active 
members of the Society, of those who are responsible 
for the circulation of Jugo-Slav literature and the pre- 
posterous Jugo-Slav maps to which allusion was made 
in your editorial columns last week. 

Let Mr. Wickham Steed or Dr. Seton-Watson, the 
secretary, answer but one question in unequivocal 
terms: Is or is not the Serbian Society of Great Britain 
co-operating with the Jugo-Slav Committee of London, 
Paris, and Geneva? 

If it is, then it is aiding a propaganda not only 
hostile to our Ally, Italy, but contrary, too, to the 
official policy of Great Britain as expressed by the 
Under-Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs in his 
speech at the Mansion House on 24 November. 

If it is not, why does it head its list of propaganda 
literature with the four chief booklets (with maps) 
which are the main ammunition of the Jugo-Slav Com- 
mittee? - 

A Lover oF Itaty. 


P.S.—Since writing the above I have seen a report 
of the speech delivered yesterday (Tuesday) in the 
Italian Chamber by Signor Boselli, the Italian Premier, 
in which he made perfectly clear not only the Italian 
official view of Jugo-Slav intrigues, but also the resolved 
policy of the Allies in regard to the future of the 
Adriatic. He said: 

“In the Italian and foreign newspapers there have 
been wide differences of opinion concerning our future 
position on the Adriatic. These differences are partly 
due to the effects of an active propaganda which 
derives its origin from intelligible enemy manceuvres. 
But for us and our Allies the question is no longer 
under discussion. 

** Final victory will assure for us the command of the 
Adriatic, which signifies for Italy the securing of her 
legitimate and necessary means of defence, which, 
without overlooking the just demands of the neighbour- 
ing Slavonic development, will also assure for us our 
incontestable rights on the opposite shore.’’ (Loud 
cheers.) 

Surely, sir, such a declaration as this leaves the 
Serbian (Jugo-Slav) Society of Great Britain no option 
but to repudiate publicly, and in unambiguous terms, 
the maps and programme of the Jugo-Slav Committee 
and to cease forthwith the dissemination of anti-Italian 
propaganda literature. 


To the Editor of the SATURDAY REVIEW. 


Sir,—Please allow me to thank you for the admirable 
remarks in your Notes of the Week for 2 December. 
“To admire Serbia, to wish to see her uplifted, 
strengthened, enlarged—and given access to the 
Adriatic—is one proposition ’’ (may we not add Monte- 
negro?) : ‘‘ to adopt the programme of the Jugo-Slavs 
is distinctly another.’’ Serbia and Montenegro are our 
Allies, and there is no Englishman who does not wish 
them well. 

But when certain writers claim our support for Jugo- 
Slavs in general, I think we should be very careful as 
to what we are doing. The majority of the Jugo- 
Slavs, the Croats and the Slovenes, not to mention the 
Bulgarians, are the King’s enemies. The Croats have 
always been the backbone of the Austrian Army, and if 
we are not to distinguish between a Croat and a Serb, 
then we are no longer able to distinguish between an 
enemy and an ally. 

With our British ignorance, and at a safe distance, 
this perhaps does not matter so much. But it becomes 
particularly hard upon our Allies fighting at this 
moment with the Croats on the Carso. 

A child in history knows that the Croats have always 
been the most ferocious enemies of Italy in the ranks 


of the Austrians. They were her most ferocious 
enemies during the Risorgimento, and are so still. 

Therefore, if we in a glib, senseless way talk vaguely 
of ‘* Jugo-Slavs’’, without carefully distinguishing 
among these Jugo-Slavs, we run great risk of injuring 
the feelings of an Ally for whom the distinction 
between a Serb and a Croat has precisely the same im- 
portance as for us the distinction between a Belgian 
and a Hun. 

We do not mend matters much if we say politely to 
our Ally: ‘‘ There is no real difference between the 
Croats and the Serbs: they speak much the same 
language.’’ For us the distinction may be purely 
academic, a question of ethnology or grammar. But 
for the Italian it is the distinction between a friend and 
an ally, for whom much has been sacrificed, and an 
enemy actively engaged in blowing out his brains. 

Thus, owing to our British insularity and British 
ignorance, we may do great harm to Italy by talking 
glibly about Jugo-Slavs. The Croats and Slovenes 
have formed part and parcel of the Austrian Empire 
from time immemorial. Many people are beginning to 
have a shrewd suspicion that new ‘‘ Jugo-slavia ”’ is 
but old Austria writ large; and certainly Italy does 
not desire, after the war, as the result of her sacrifices, 
to see Austria re-established in the Adriatic under 
another name. 

To Franz Ferdinand a rose by any other name might 
smell as sweet. But let us look forward to the day 
when Venice, through faithful efforts in the common 
cause, will be Queen of the Adriatic once again. 

Yours, etc., 
An ENGLISH FRIEND OF ITALY. 


THE CASE AGAINST GERMAN MUSIC. 


To the Editor of the Saturpay REvigEw. 


Sir,—It is an object lesson to note the reception of Mr. 
Holbrooke’s articles in your journal. If anyone has striven 
hard to better the conditions of native music in this country 
it is most certainly Mr. Holbrooke. For the last fifteen 
years, at any rate, I have noticed his concerts of native 
music, his lectures, and his articles. He certainly acts up 
to the famous dictum ‘‘ Whatever is worth doing do with 
all your might’. Yet note the result of it, as far as Mr. 
Holbrooke is concerned ; his works are rarely played (I have 
never heard one in Ireland) by any conductor in England; 
no doubt his articles and outspoken speech are the cause of 
this, for no young man’s work has caused so much attention 
in this country. The only time I heard his work in Man- 
chester it was conducted by a German—Herr Balling. His 
conducting and his pianistic powers are also of the first 
rank. 1 may call myself a close admirer of Mr. Holbrooke 
without doing any harm, I hope. 

We are a lot of hypocrites when we come to art. We are 
in a deadly war, and the musical programmes have not 
changed one jot. 

Yours, etc., 
W. S. REYNOLDs. 


To the Editor of the Saturpay REVIEW. 
15, Victoria Grove, Folkestone, 
22 November 1916. 


Sir,—The great interest raised by Mr. Holbrooke’s cam- 
paign—and I cordially agree with his thesis—prompts me 
to offer some considerations in the hope of trying to reach 
a working solution. So far as we can judge, the details, 
authorised or not, concerning the Carnegie Trust Scheme, 
hardly seem to lead to an entirely satisfactory solution of 
the problem in hand, and that for several reasons: the 
small output postulated, the method of working, the 
difficult aesthetic conditions of judgment and, not least, 
the results achieved. 

Is there some possible alternative scheme? I think so. 
I suggest that an organization be constituted on an 
ordinary commercial basis, with a capital of sufficient but 
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moderate figure (I am not giving a cut-and-dried scheme, 
but a simple outline) with a view to :—(a) entering on the 
normal and profitable business of publishing, selling, and 
trafficking in all the various ‘‘lines”’ of popular music 
and compdsitions, vocal and instrumental, or, alternatively, 
of acquiring an already going concern, this branch to be 
run in the proper orthodox business way, and combine a 
meet and proper regard for commercial activity and 
ingenuity with a no less meet and proper horror for art 
in any shape or form, especially music. The capacity of 
one single item of popular fame to scoop in vast sums is 
a shining beacon to us. The profits of this industrial 
department to go to:—{b) For publishing, selling, and 
trafficking piano, vocal, instrumental scores of serious 
works, after or before: (c) public or private rendering of 
works given under the auspices or with the material help 
of the organisation. This section would be more or less 
speculative in most cases, and would exactly correspond 
to the ‘‘ research department ’’ acclaimed as the salvation 
of our languishing industries. Section (b) would in due 
course become self-supporting, and eventually, I should 
hope, show a profit also, which in turn would be available 
for (c). Both (a) and (b) would, of course, share 
according to their powers in paying interest on capital, 
and eventually in furnishing profit; it is, in reality, but a 
case of constituting a publishing firm on the old lines, 
with improvements. In this way a reasonable business 
could be set on its legs for the benefit of art, and without 
having recourse to passing the hat round, or depending on 
exiguous driblets of charity. An immediate objection will 
be: Do you mean to say that any tyro, because British- 
born, can hand his manuscript over the counter and claim 
protection, production, and publication? If not, how are 
you going to select your authors? As to selecting, I do 
not think that any man can satisfactorily accomplish the 
task, and I do not propose that it should be tried. I 
should simply ask for the elimination of the immature, 
and take the rest without attempting an impossible selec- 
tion, bearing in mind that I do not propose an infants’ 
school. The result would be that no restriction would 
impede development on the artistic side, and on the com- 
mercial side the spreading of risks lessens them, and 
puts the organisation on better ground for recuperating 
individual losses. A scheme of this sort, if once got going, 
would, I feel sure, soon secure patronage and sympathy, 
and make its influence felt in the interpretative world. 
The Academies can’t help the composers, philanthropists 
can’t, the trade and vested interests can’t, and the State 
will see them beatified first; therefore, let them help 
themselves ! 
Yours truly, 
L. HERVE. 


To the Editor of the Saturpay Review. 
Glasgow, 27 November 1916. 

S1r,—In your issue of 18th inst., Mr. Holbrooke says :— 

‘“Do your correspondents know that at present the 
wealthy country of Scotland has not a single orchestra 
playing within her borders? Owing to the war the rich 
men there refuse to pay the deficit on the one orchestra 
they did possess—the Scottish Orchestra ”’. 

Nothing was easier for Mr. Holbrooke than to get at 
the real facts, if he so desired it, and I now give them. 
The Scottish Orchestra is part of the organisation known 
as the Choral and Orchestral Union of Glasgow, and for 
the long period of forty years there has been an unbroken 
series of concerts, orchestral and choral. Although there 
have been many seasons of financial loss, the management 
have never wanted for financial support. ‘This season, 
however, owing to the calling up of men for military 
duties, and the inability of many of its players to come 
North (for the greater portion come from London and 
other English towns) from other causes, the management 
did not consider themselves justified in facing a season 
with an orchestra greatly reduced in numbers and quality, 
and the darkened condition of the city (worse than London, 
I am told), and the total absence of outside engagements 


made a disaster inevitable, both artistically and financially, 
When your correspondents know that it was these same 
“rich men ” of Glasgow, whom Mr. Holbrooke has a wipe 
at, who paid every penny of the large deficit on the British 
Festival given by Emil Mlynarski in London last year, | 
am sure they will agree that they would not abandon 
their own scheme here, unless absolutely forced to do s0, 

Regarding this same Festival of British Music, I would 
like to ask Mr, Holbrooke how does he account for its 
dismal failure? The programmes were carefully drawn up 
(and I may say included a work by Mr. Holbrooke), apd 
were given by the London Symphony Orchestra, with 
Mlynarski, Elgar, and Beecham as conductors. Yet the 
public did not respond, for the simple reason they did not 
want it. Last year the Scottish Orchestra gave a British 
programme with Albert Sammons as soloist, and a 
meagre audience there was, about the worst I ever saw, 
Can Holbrooke and his friends not see that the musical 
public in this country will not be dragooned by them? 
They will have the music of the great masters of the past, 
and British work must be given in homceopathic doses, 
Elgar and Bantock excepted; these two having earned 
permanent places in concert programmes. 

Yours, etc., 
CALEDONIA. 


AN EXCELLENT APPEAL. 


To the Editor of the Saturpay Review. 
11, Downing Street, London, S.W., 
5 December 1910. 

Si1r,—I venture to appeal to the sympathetic interest of 
your wide circle of readers in a cause which is very near 
my heart, and which, in a variety of ways, is voicing the 
Empire’s gratitude to our Sailors. In addition to its 
lengthy programme of practical help, the British and 
Foreign Sailors’ Society has been entrusted by the authori- 
ties with definite responsibility for the immediate welfare 
of aged mothers, widows and orphans of the heroic seamen 
who have fallen whilst on active service; and, in spite 
of the many appeals of the present hour, I know of nothing 
more deserving of our generous support. For, it must 
be remembered, in addition to all that can reasonably 
be expected from the State, there naturally remain con- 
siderable duties, which, indeed, can only be met through 


the generosity of large-hearted patriots. 


It is estimated that at least £50,000 will be necessary 
for the great task the Sailors’ Society has set itself, and 
knowing personally, as I do, its practical methods, its 
world-wide outlook, and its efficient administration, I ask 
your valued co-operation. 

In view of the pressing need, it would give me personal 
pleasure to receive a generous donation from your readers. 
The smallest gifts will be more than welcome. 

Very truly yours, 
MarcGarRET Lioyp GEORGE. 


LORD HALDANE AND HIS RECORD. 
To the Editor of the Satrurpay ReEvigew. 


5 December 1916. 

Sir,—With regard to the point which Sir Alfred laid 
stress upon—i.e., the actual increase of Artillery by Lord 
Haldane—none of your correspondents has brought out the 
fact that the Regular Artillery was reduced; but Territorial 
Artillery, which meant ‘“‘ unready Artillery ”, was introduced 
instead, which caused Lord Roberts to say that the whole 
T.A. scheme was a “‘sham’”’. This Territorial Artillery 
was armed with the cast-off guns of the Regulars, which 
were converted into inferior quick-firers, both Horse and 
Field Artillery having the same gun! 

The great Napoleon has told us that—‘‘ It is better to 
have no Artillery at all than a bad Artillery, which 
endangers the lives of men, and the honour of the 
nation ’’. 


Your obedient servant, 
J. H. E. Ret, Colonel. 
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REVIEWS. 
THE PREACHER OF VANITY. 


Ecclesiastes: or, 
A Practical Application of the Book of Koheleth | 
called ‘ Ecclesiastes.” By Minos Devine. aed 
millan. 4s. 6d. net. 


HE book called ‘‘ Ecclesiastes ’’ has always had 

a strong appeal for the thoughtful reader and | 

the man of letters. As an exposition of world- | 
weariness, and a protest against : 


** The heavy and the weary weight 
Of all this unintelligible world ’’, 


it raises problems ever present to the modern mind. In| 
this respect only the Book of Job can compare with it, | 
and it has the advantage of a more compact form, | 
twelve chapters instead of forty-two, while its injunc- 
tions are direct instead of being conveyed, like those 
of Job, in a series of dialogues. For the man of letters 
the Authorised Version holds passages unsurpassed in | 
the beauty of their imagery; but the scholar may well | 
despair at finding the text honeycombed with rival 
interpretations. Mr. Devine intends his work for the 
general reader, not for scholars—‘‘ It is not a com- 
mentary, but the sympathetic study of an experience ”’ 
—and, even so, his Appendix goes into critical | 
questions which are still being debated. The very title 
of the book is odd, being a feminine form in the 
original, an ironical touch when we know what the 
author thought of women. He was certainly not 
Solomon, though he chose that name asa veil. Heine 
called his book ‘‘ The Canticles of Scepticism ’’, and 
the writer, whoever he was, before he reached his 
orthodox conclusion, certainly cleansed his bosom of 
some perilous stuff. His sentiments have been echoed 
by many a sage and worldling since, and the numerous 
quotations by which Mr. Devine has illustrated this 
maxim and that are not the least interesting part of 
his inquiry. He gives us two selections from Mere- | 
dith among the authors who head his chapters, and 
Ecclesiastes reminds us of that ‘‘ Pilgrim’s Scrip”’ of 
which we have glimpses in ‘‘ The Ordeal of Richard 
Feverel’’. The whole book is suggestive and full of 
thought ; ‘it is also well written. 

It should, however, be clearly understood that Mr. 
Devine writes from a Christian standpoint and illus- 
trates ‘‘ Ecclesiastes ’’ with the larger light of the New 
Testament. He goes, indeed, farther than some 
scholars and thinkers can do in reducing the apparent 
pessimism of the book and making its writer less open 
to the commercial view of goodness as a prudent re- 
gard to our future interests in another world. Steven- 
son, a modern writer whom no one can accuse of 
pessimism, writes :— 

‘‘We had needs invent Heaven if it had not been 
revealed to us; there are some things that fall so 
bitterly on this side Time! ”’ 

Ecclesiastes has supplied the highest and most poig- 
nant expression of the disparities of this puzzling 
world, but his heaven is dim and doubtful. He ends, 
indeed, with an injunction to ‘‘ Fear God and keep His 
commandments. For God shall bring every work to 
judgment, with every hidden thing, whether it be 
good or evil.’’ Mr. Devine follows these words 
with the comment: ‘‘ This is the triumph of faith ’’. 
Is it? Does not the tone of the whole book suggest 
that question in the first chapter of Job: ‘* Doth Job 
fear God for nought? ’’ And it is justifiable to apply 
to the writer of Ecclesiastes the confident words of 
Browning, of one who ‘‘never doubted clouds would 
break ’’ with the triumphant ending of ‘‘ Sleep to 
wake ’’? 

The book of the Preacher is a collection of notes in 


| Ecclesiastes ”’ 
| Canon of the Bible; but are last words all that matters? 


| varying moods which can hardly, without great wrest- 
ing of their meaning, be reduced to consistency. It 
is a piece of life more than a confession of faith. Faith 
varies at different moments. The supreme genius that 
was lost in the deep melancholy of ** Hamlet ’’ and the 
heartrending agony of *‘ King Lear’’ came out into 
the sunshine ot ‘‘ The Tempest’’. The last words of 
probably secured its inclusion in the 


‘They may be—we are merely putting a case—the result 
of world-weariness, especially when they show a marked 


_ difference from a man’s principles and practice in the 


time of health and strength. 

in this ** precious fragment of autobiography "’ 

Mr. Devine well calls it, wild and hasty words | Pa 
admitted. The author was neither an orthodox Jew 
nor a devout Christian. One surprise to the ordinary 
reader will be the late date assigned to his book, some- 
where between 350 and 150 B.c. This is a consider- 
able period after the great achievements of Greek philo- 
sophy, Plato and the Stoics, whose influence is uncer- 
tain. Mr. Devine gives a list of thinkers who have 
the same type of mind as Ecclesiastes, including Marcus 
Aurelius, Dante, Pascal, Johnson, and Dostoievsky. 
There are a good many differences besides likenesses 
in this group. Ecclesiastes is certainly much more 
human than Marcus Aurelius. He has a sense of the 
gift of gaiety to man which Marcus lacked. The word 
‘** duty ’’ is not used by Ecclesiastes. It is an obses- 
sion with Marcus. ‘‘ What he lacked’’, we quote 
Renan, ‘‘ was the kiss of a fairy at his birth, a highly 
philosophical matter in its way; in other words, the art 
of yielding to nature and gaiety’’. That art was prac- 
tised by Johnson, who fought his melancholy with 
splendid insistence. The enjoyment to be found in 
labour is emphasised by Ecclesiastes, and has beea 
rediscovered as an essential doctrine of life by modern 
writers from Carlyle to Kipling. Ecclesiastes believed 
in the one man out of a thousand, but in no woman 
at all. He had met no Ruth, no Shulamite, ao vir- 
tuous woman such as the Proverbs ranks above rubies. 
There at least is a personal and not admirable point 
of view. Was he a brave, noble soul? Mr. Devine 
finds him so. Froude finds in him none of the mis- 
givings of a noble nature, and a disagreeable preoccu- 
pation with his own personal happiness. Is he a little 
idealised here? Some will think so. Mr. Devine 
speaks of ‘‘ that baffling ambiguity which compels us 
to interpret his words in the best light we have, and 
so reveal our character’’. To say this is almost to 
give up the book as a guide for conduct. 

‘* Keep thy foot when thou goest to the house of God ; 
for to draw nigh to hear is better than to give the sacri- 
fice of fools; for they know not that they do evil.” 
So begins chapter v., going on with an injunction 
against rash vows; but we are not sure that it justifies 
us in supposing that Ecclesiastes, amid all his doubts 


and trials, ‘‘ never ceased to be a worshipper’’. Mr. 


Devine mentions some notable people who have found 
no benefit in the sermons of preachers. Towards the 
end the young man is told to rejoice in his youth, ‘‘ but 
know thou, that for all these good things God will bring 
thee into judgment’’. We naturally take this as a 
caution of that prudential character above which true 
Christianity nobly rises, but the comment here is :— 

‘*This is no afterthought—no qualifying what he 
has said; no ‘ mourning-coach driven through a wed- 
ding procession ’; no skeleton at the feast.’’ 

In other cases, as in the phrase ‘‘ money answereth 
all things’’, it makes a great difference, not only 
whether the statement is cynical or sincere, but also 
whether it is general or confined to the particular cir- 
cumstances of the case Ecclesiastes is consideri 
The immensely attractive art of the Eastern sage is 
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to deal in apothegms which are, if not purposely 
obscure, so framed as to require a mental effort from 
imagery or story to the lesson behind it. Eager as 
one may be to make the effort, the practical lesson 
may remain uncertain. 

We have dealt, naturally, with the points in which 
Mr. Devine’s position seems disputable, but we ought 
to add that his book is a perfect storehouse of wise 
thoughts from many a saint, sage, and poet, and that 
the conclusions of one who has made deep study of 
his subject are not to be lightly disregarded. Mr. 
Devine has a bias, so has any critic; and if we have 
reason to think higher than he does of Omar Khayyam 
and Chesterfield, he might retort that, regarding other 
of his witnesses, he is much better equipped than his 
critic. His book is certainly attractive, for the critic 
has had some trouble to keep it to himself. 


CINGALESE CIVILISATION. 


“The Lost Cities of Ceylon.” By G. E, Mitton. John 
Murray. 10s. 6d. net. 


[RevieweD By Bisnop FRODSHAM. | 


HIS is a very interesting and useful work, which 
should come into its own at the end of the war, 
when travellers go out again in their hundreds to see 
how this wide world wags. Many travellers have 
lamented in the past the small number of available 
books describing the history and antiquities of Ceylon. 
Miss Mitton, therefore, supplies a real need, and she 
has written with care and with enthusiasm. 

Cingalese civilisation reached its zenith in the twelfth 
century of the Christian era. . Thence it began to decay 
before the victorious inroads of the Tamils, who, like 
the Danes and the Northmen in our own country, came 
in their ships from the mainland harrying and 
destroying, conquered and conquering in turn, but, like 
the waves of the flooding sea, always encroaching upon 
the shore of attack. The crisis came and turned 
against the Cingalese a century earlier than this. It is 
an old story that a nation decays when its own men 
refuse to fight and depend upon the protection of 
mercenaries. Mahinda V. (a.p. 1001), like English 
Edward the Confessor, was a mild man who did not 
enforce payment of revenue nor of _ service. 
Mercenaries unpaid are the devil let loose. So the 
invaders had it their own way. Hearing how it was, 
the Tamils came in increasing numbers not only from 
the Pandyan kingdom, in the south of India, but from 
the Cholyan kingdom, which extended to Mysore. 
They fell upon the relic houses of Anuradhapura and, 
‘like unto demons who suck up blood, they took to 
themselves all the substance that was therein’’. 
Mahinda fled by a secret passage from his hired troops, 
but ultimately he was led away captive by the Tamils. 
What happened to him, as Herodotus would have said, 
history doth not narrate, but it may be surmised. 

For a while there was a reaction such as in all 
physical life is a harbinger of the end. Wijaya Bahu I. 
ascended the throne in the year 1065, a date to be 
remembered by the most backward English school- 
boy. ‘He drove back the Tamils and was crowned in 
Anuradhapura. He built and lived in Polonnaruwa, a 
fenced city indeed, whose high plastered walls and 
towers, surrounded by a great moat, repelled all 
thought of attack—at least while a strong man held 
the palace. Then after him came a weak brother and 
a weaker son, to be followed by Parakrama, whose 
story, briefly outlined in this book, reads like one of the 
Greek epics. 

In Parakrama’s days Cingalese civilisation reached 
its high-water mark. Ultimately, after many disasters, 
the capital was transferred to Kandy, and regal 
depravity sank to its lowest in the days of Sri 
Wickrema Raja Singha, who was deposed in 1814, 
when pax Britannica came to the beautiful and 
blood-stained island. Most travellers to Ceylon who 
have visited the Paradinija gardens, and supped in the 
rest house there, have seen the clumps of rustling 
bamboos once used by the Kandian kings for unutter- 


able purposes. The evil done by Sri Wickrema Raja 
Singha is known to all; but few have heard of the 
mighty deeds of the Cingalese Cid, Pakrama the 
** lotus-faced ’’, whose ‘‘ eyes were long, like the lily ”’, 
soldier and agriculturist, able administrator, and great 
master builder. Pakrama won the hearts of his people, 
and as for his best-beloved wife, Ruparati—Lilavati 
was the chief wife—she also ‘‘ drew upon her the eyes 
of the world’’. Yet, says the chronicler, ‘‘ save her 
own husband, she regarded not as much even as a 
blade of grass any other person ’’. 

Only those who know the tropics can understand how 
quickly the jungle swallows up the deserted cities. 
Polonnaruwa, with its mighty walls and great palaces, 
was engulfed in a vast green sea of vegetation. So 
were the other cities lost, until the tireless, self-effacing 
officers of the Survey Department of the British Raj 
appeared upon the scene. They did not, like Pak- 
rama, make the roads as smooth as the palms of their 
hands, but they made the ruins accessible, and they hid 
the story of their days in official reports! Let it be 
counted for righteousness to Miss Mitton that she has 
done justice to the Survey authorities. And yet these 
same authorities made little in their reports of the days 
of soaking rain, of nights spent in leaking huts, of 
the difficulties of crossing unbridged rivers, and of 
tearing ways through jungle thorns, to say nothing of 
plagues of insects, of fevers, and of dangers from wild 
animals. Why should they make mention of these 
things? Every man who knows the tropics knows that 
all these pleasures come in a day’s work. None the 
less, without such pleasant things this book could not 
have been written. And there would have been no 
open vision of fair towns with broad streets and 
pleasant palaces wherein dwelt the great ones of a long- 
lost civilisation. 

Miss Mitton has written well and modestly. She 
feels herself under compulsion to write. This is her 
confession of faith: ‘‘ The mighty monuments of 
Egypt left me cold; the many attractions of 
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Burma amused and interested me _ superficially; 
in Ceylon, from the first moment I was at 
home. Maybe in one of those previous lives, of 
which we sometimes have a shadowy notion, I lived 
there, and the faculty of being able to see it all as it 
was is merely the stirring of a long-buried experience.”’ 
Who would not make the adventure of riding in 
imagination into a new and unknown past with a guide 
possessed by such a fancy as this? 


ONCE A MONTH. 


There is rather a general idea fioating about—and for various 
reasons we are not altogether surptised by the idea or the fact 
that it continues to float—that to “ edit” a paper or review or 
magazine, or anything almost, the only thing necessary is to get 
hold of a lot of well-known names and plump them in. Then 
you are supposed to have done your editorial bit. It doesn’t 
matter what they say as long as they have got “names” and 
“ weigh in ’’ in the nick of time with some good copy. But that 
is not editing ; and it has nothing to do with editing. It is the 
grocer in literature ; or it is the street hawker. The grocer and 
the street hawker are quite all right in their province; but when 
they take to literature, which is a feat and mystery, and which 
needs long apprenticeship, with nice thought and judgment, 
the effect-is disgusting and should be ridiculous. Nothing of 
this literary grocering business will be found in the “ Nineteenth 
Century and After’? for December, or in the other reviews and 
magazines we mention. They reflect minds and wills. They 
are not compact of “names” chucked together anyhow. The 
‘“* Nineteenth” preserves this month, as always, its equable and 
well-considered line. There is taste in the arrangement of its 
contents and a mind about the whole. It is edited. We advise 
those who have not time to read the whole not to miss Lord 
Sydenham on “ The Danger in India ” and Mr. Arthur Baumann 
** About Personal Economy”. We are only to be allowed three 
courses, all told, in future. Here, intellectutlly, are joint and 
savoury. 

The “ Fortnightly” is full of various aspects of the war 
Mr. Robert C. Long points out that “ the new German plan is to 
attain the best possible conditions, both economically and 
militarily, for a prolonged and obstinate defensive. This policy 
does not at all mean acquiescence in defeat. It expresses the 
German conviction that there is an inexorable time-limit to the 
war, and that the side in possession when the limit is reached 
will have won the war, if only in a qualified, indecisive way ”. 
** Politicus”’ discusses the important question, “ Will the 
German People Revolt ?” and suggests that they will only do so 
if they suffer from defeat and starvation simultaneously, and if 
the classes put themselves at the head of the masses. The 
Social Democrats are numerically very strong, but their views 
hardly answer to their name. Mr. W. F. Bailey and Jean V. Bates 
give some enlightening details concerning “The Roumanian 
Danube from Widdin to the Black Sea”, and Mr. Sidney Low’s 
analysis of the revised version of Biilow’s “‘ Imperial Germany ” 
is well worth reading. Mr. Laurence Jerrold, in ‘‘ The Business 
of War”, explains that “this is not the professional soldiers’ 
war, and since it became the professional man’s war we have 
begun to win the war’. He goes on to exhibit the wonderful 
advance of science and rapid improvisation in an aviation camp, 
a working flyers’ town where the men live who take useful photo- 
graphs of the German operations. No such snapshots are taken 
on the other side. The workshops go on without hitch or fuss, 
and all this work was not dreamt of before the war ! 


In “ Blackwood” ‘‘ Odysseus” continues his excellent 
descriptions of warfare little known in this country in detail, his 
scenes this month being laid in Vicenza, the Trentino, Novegno, 
Venice, etc. W. A. F. F. enlightens us concerning ‘‘ Another 
Side-Show: The Cameroons”, where the climate, the ground, 
and the tsetse-fly are all difficulties. He speaks well of the 
natives on the side of the Allies, but doubts if they would be a 
success in Europe. They are inclined to be stupid, would require 
a very lengthy period of training, and could only be used as 
infantry with a large admixture of Europeans. In “ Where 
Should this Music Be?” Lena Ashwell writes in an interesting way 
on concerts given at the front, and select plays, too, including 
“Macbeth ”’, which was an enormous success. Perhaps it may 
be so at home when the futilities of revue have worn themselves 
out. As for the music, we can quite believe that it is “‘ comfort, 


_ refreshment and a fire from heaven ” for weary and despondent 


souls. ‘‘ Hades Up to Date ” shows how a girl of refined educa- 
tion, lately an art student and still a quoter of Dante, works in 
the very hot places where various munitions of war are made. 
Mr. T. F. Farman, writing on “ Aeroplanes in War ”’, thinks that 
the aerial fleets of the future will be composed of hundreds of 
thousands of aeroplanes, and that not less than fifty should make 
an attack on Krupp’s manufactory, and all of them should be 


what the French call “ As,” aces or trump cards in the gameq 
aviation. ‘“‘The Experiences of a V.A.D. at Dublin 
during the Rebellion ” bring before us-once more the horrors ay 
surprises of the Sinn Fein rising. ‘‘ Musings without Methog* 
are as pungent as usual. 


In the “ Cornhill” the capital “ Tales of a Flying Patrol ” ay 
continued. ‘* With the Anzacs in London” shows Sir Sidney 
Lee acting as a guide to parties conducted to London sighy 
His experiences are entertaining as well as instructive. Hampty 
Court was evidently a favourite outing, and the New Bailey wy 
visited, as well as Westminster Abbey. Mr. E. L. Arnold hag, 
good subject in “ A Rogue Bison”, and Mr. L. R. Freemy 
should secure many readers for ‘‘ The Passing of a Zeppelin” 
At twenty miles off he viewed the gradual concentration g 
searchlights on the bewildered vessel, which emitted in yaig 
clouds of white gas to hide itself, and tried to climb highe 
Then ‘tin a sky of almost Stygian blackness” a sheet ¢ 
pink-white flame shot up, the explosion of ignited hydrogen, th 
great ship collapsed into a bright yellow light with a curl 
black smoke, and the petrol flared into a lurid burst as th 
earth was touched. The Zeppelin was down and London begy 
to cheer. The normal stolidity of our race was overcome fq 
once. In “ The Luck of the Navy: How the ‘Sydney ’ Met the 
‘Emden’ ” Mr. Bennet Coplestone deals with the shots in detail 
and includes a plan of the action made by the two commandey 
together, but mostly by Von Miiller, as “‘ he had the most leisure” 
on board the “Sydney”. The fight was managed with great 
enterprise and gallantry on both sides, and “the faster, mor 
powerful, ship won”. Yet during the first fifteen minutes the 
** Sydney ” was hit ten times at over 10,000 yards range, and los 
its principal range-finder. The later story was all in favour d 
our men; the ‘ Emden” was perpetually battered and might 
well have surrendered earlier. The writer thinks it probable 
that Von Miiller’s obstinacy on this point “‘ cost his crew greater 
casualties than the whole previous action”, for the “‘ Emden” 
was smashed from end to end with four shots at 4,000 yards. 4 
brief paper like this is both real and vivid history. 


In the * National Review” Mr. Maxse is admirably sound 
on the Somme operations, and the ‘‘ Episodes of the Month” 
make lively reading, as does an article. on “ H.M. Obsoletes” 
by an author whose name has been scratched off the paper by 
an afterthought. Mr. Justice Younger signs as chairman “ The 
Horrors of Gardelegen ”’, a report on the typhus epidemic and 
the treatment of prisoners which is painful reading. Major 
Davy says: “ The overcrowding was such as I have never before 
seen or imagined anywhere”. Clothing was hopelessly inade 
quate and mutton was left outside the camp for show and taken 
away after its exhibition purpose had been fulfilled. It is a reliel 
to turn from this article to ‘‘ Fruit-Picking in the Highlands”, 
by Miss Grace Leatherhead, and “ Lighter Aspects of Sinn 
Feinism”’, by “G”. A resolute bearing and a spirit of dar- 
devilry seem to have had a great effect on the rebels. ‘ Con 
versations of Christopher ” is an unfinished dialogue concerning 
lawyers in Parliament and in their normal practice. It shows 
great promise, both in thought and expression, and is the last 
of a series written by Capt. Robert Palmer, who was killed in 
action in Mesopotamia. In “‘ ‘German West’ To-Day ” we geé 
a good view of the German element and influence in South-west 
Africa. ‘‘ Bloemfontein” gives good reason for supposing that 
the Germans have much to learn as colonists. 


LATEST BOOKS 
“The Battle of the Somme: First Phase.’”” By John Buchan. 
Nelson. 1s. net. 

Here is a capital little book to refresh our memories about the 
early days of the glorious offensive of the Allies on the Somme. 
It has two maps illustrating the three German positions before 
the attack on 1 July, and the approximate lines on that date a 
well as on 14 July and 27 July, and is written with the fervour 
and simple straight patriotism we expect from Mr. Buchan. It 
takes us up to 6 September, and has a fine and moving conclusion 
or summary. Here is the right blend of emotion and of sturdy 
common sense. 


“ Splinters.”’ By Lawson Wood. Duckworth. 1s. net. 

This slim paper-covered booklet should add appreciably to the 
humour of the season. The full-page drawings effectively 
illustrate the legends opposite, which are also adorned with 
striking little studies in black and white, or black alone. Not all 
the jokes are new, but Mr. Wood’s sense of character makes the 
best of them. He would be sour-complexioned indeed who 
failed to be moved by his ingratiating curate, his army types, 
and his complacent policeman propelling a gentleman who 
exclaims: “ Strike me, if my luck don’t seem to be dead aht. To 
think that only this mornin’ I ’ad a ’air cut; a sheer waste of 
| threepence.”’ We like also the brusque customer in a music-shop. 
| He is admirable in every detail, both face and dress. 


HE 
JE 


in the 


| 
| to pi 
the 
wint 
ing, 
: | of tl 
by v 
Shel 
| upor 
2 help. 
TI 
care 
com 
| the 
Fun 
tian 
colle 
To 
Hoi 
Pros! 
will 
enligh 
NC 
JEW 
| by po 
Ltd., 
| from | 
122 G 
ales 


1916, 


game q 
n Casth 
TOTS and 


rol” ay 
Sig 
sight 
Lamptoy 
viley wag 
Id 
Freemay 
ppelin”} 
ation of 
in vaiy 
higher 
sheet of 
gen, the 
curl of 
OS th 
begaa 
OMe for 
Met the 
in. detail, 
manden 
leisure” 
th great 
er, more 
utes the 
and los 
avour 
might 
probable 
y greater 
=mden” 
rds. A 


y sound 
Month” 
soletes” 
aper by 
in The 
mic and 
Major 
ar before 
y inade- 
1d taken 
s a relief 
lands”, 
of Sinn 
of dare- 
Con- 
ncerning 
[t shows 
the last 
killed in 
we get 
ith- west 
ing that 


Buchan. 


bout the 
Somme. 
s before 
, date a8 
fervour 
han. It 
nclusion 
f sturdy 


ly to the 
‘ectively 
ed with 

Not all 
akes the 
ed who 
y types, 
an who 
ht. To 
waste of 
sic-shop. 


9 December 1916. 


The Saturday Review. 2 


MILLION 


SHILLING 
FUND 


HELP FOR THE SUFFERING 
JEWS IN RUSSIA & POLAND 


In response to the above appeal 


56,484 Shillings 


have been received by the 


RUSSIAN JEWS 
RELIEF FUND 


to provide for the suffering amongst Jews in 
the Eastern War Zone during the coming 
winter. 


The relief provided includes Food, Cloth- 
ing, Shelter, Medical Aid, etc. The health 
of these poor sufferers has been undermined 
by what they have endured, and unless we 
can provide both Food, Clothing, and 
Shelter during the coming months, thousands 
upon thousands will succumb. 


We look to each reader of this paper to 
help, if only in a small way, at this time of 
unparalleled difficulty and distress. 


ONE SHILLING WILL 
FEED FIVE PERSONS 
FOR ONE DAY 


There are millions of suffering Jews to be 
cared for. Your gift will be cordially wel- 
comed, and may be sent either to the 
Manager of ‘‘The Saturday Review” or to 
the Hon. Secretary, Russian Jews Relief 
Fund, 122 Georse Street, Edinburgh. Chris- 
tian Friends desiring to help may obtain 
collecting cards at the latter address. 


To every donor of 5S. and upwards a copy of either 
“How THE TuRK MAKES WAR" or “THE JEWISH 
PROBLEM AND THE WoRLD Wanrk,”’ both by Leon Levison, 
will te sent free of charge. These booklets are an 
enlightening exposure of what happened and is happening 
in the East at the present time. 


NOW READY. A new and important book, ‘‘ THE 
JEW IN HISTORY,” by Leon Levison. Price 2. net ; 
by post 26. 4d. Can be had from Marshall Brothers, 
Ltd., Publishers, 47, Paternoster Row, London, E.C., or 
from the Hon. Secretary, Russian Jews Relief Fund, 
122 George Street, Edinburgh. The profits from the 
sales go towards the Relief Fund. 


Spinet 


SUPER QUALITY 


CIGARETTES. 


Fine Old V Virginia 
Cork Tipped Ovals 


~ ~ 


Of all Stores 
and Tobacconists 


To be powerful—strong of will—and to have all 
the attributes of virile strength—you need 


It is a concentrated Protein and Phosphorus 
food, combined with Lecithin and Glycerophos- 
phate of Soda. 


Your doctor will tell you that Lecithin is the finest Nerve food known 
to science, and that it is an absolute necessity for strong nerves. The 
organic Phospho-Protein whith exists in Visem to the extent of over 
80 per cent. is entirely absorbed into the system, and c»n be digested by 
the weakest. One pound of Visem in nutritive power is 
equivalent to six pounds of lean meat. When there is that 
run down and tired feeling"’ Visem “ picks you up,” and speedily 
removes all nerve depression. The entire system is revita ised, and the 
nerves being once again healthy are not felt 
Visem is prepared in tablets and powder form. The tab'ets, chocolate 
coated or plain, are sold in tins ‘containing 24) for 1s. 6d., and have 
been found a boon to our fighting men in the trenches. The powder is 
Is. 6d., 2s. 6d., 45., and 7s. 6d. a tin. 
and descriptive bookiet to 


ST. IVEL, Ltd., Dept. D (London Depdt), Battersea Park, S.W. 


Send post card for fre: sample 


(7 


Safeguard your Health with 


ov J.Collis Browne's 


ts short attacks SPASMS, 
PALPITATION. Yerania 


A true palliative in NEURALGIA, 
TOOTHACHE, RHEUMATISM. 
Acts like a charm in 
DIARRHGA, COLIC, and 
other bowel complaints. 


THE BEST REMEDY 
KNOWN FOR 


COUGHS, 
COLDS,’ 


Bronchitis. 


ask for a “‘DOR. COLLIS BROWNE Ly 


Of all Chemists, 1/3, 3/-, 5/- 
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WHY YOU SHOULD READ 
The Pall Mall Gazette 


BECAUSE the secret of its Great and 
Rapidly Extending Influence is that its pre- 
dominant feature is NEWS. 

It covers in a bright, crisp and easily found 
manner every important happening. 

Readers of the “Pall Mall Gazette” 
can rest assured that they are missing nothing 
that matters, whether it be foreign, home, 
colonial, financial, sporting or legal news. 

The lawyer will find the Cause List in the 
Final Edition every evening. 

Other features are the Woman's Page, and 
the notes on Literature, Music, Art and the 
Drama. 


THE TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION 
to the “‘ Pall Mall Gazette” are as follows:— 


Per Quarter Per Annum 


Special Edition 119 0 
Final Night War (late fee) ... 0 13 O 
ABROAD 
Special Edition ¢ 


Final Night War (late fee) ... 016 3 3 5 O 


The Special Edition will be sent for any less 
that is, for 9d. satagg 4 ; the Fi 
1/— per week. 


Pall M all Gazette 


Publishing Office: 25 TUDOR ST., LONDON, E.C. 


pro rata 


Night for 


COMMERCIAL BANK OF LONDON. 
RESOLUTION INCREASING THE CAPITAL AGREED 19, 


An extraordinary general meeting of the Commercial Bank 
London, Ltd., was held on the 4th inst., at Winchester House q 


Broad Street, "E.C., to consider a resolution to increase the Capity} 


The Right Hon. Charles E. H. Hobhouse, P.C., M.P., presided. 

The Secretary, Mr. Arthur H. King, having read the notice conve; 
the meeting, 

The Chairman said: About two months ago Sir Alexander Rog 
the late chairman of this company, received from an influential 
an offer to buy the very large block of shares held by himself , 
his friends at a price which was eventually agreed at £2 17s. 6d.) 
share. As matters then stood this was undoubtedly a good of 
and before accepting it for his own shares Sir Alexander Roger p 
it a condition that the same offer should be extended to all the of, 
shareholders. I need scarcely tell you that, as might have by be 
expected, the offer was accepted with practical unanimity, and y 
the exception of a few thousand shares, which the purchasers y% 
unable to accept owing to Treasury regulations, such as the “ phys 
possession” rule, the number of o!d shareholders left is almost 
finitesimal. In view of the unmarketability of the shares previoys 
the offerin question being made, and also to the very remote possibjj 
of dividends under the then existing conditions, this is hardly to 
wondered at. 

The matter cf the purchase of shares was carried through 
promptly, and in due course Sir Alexander Roger and the off 
directors retired from the Board, which was then reconstituted. 
now, turning to the resolution which I am abcut to prorose—if tj 
resolution is *carried—and I may say that we are assured of the supp 
of an overwhelming majority of the shareholders—the old shares 
become Cumulative Six per Cent. Participating Preference shay 
and we have every reason to think that we shall be able to eam{ 
6 per cent. preferential dividend, and in this case we shall be pe 
give the shareholders something which they have never received w 
previous control. This meeting is called ior a specific purpose, 
it is not the oceasion for me to deal with other matters, such as{ 
outlook for the future. But I will say just this—that, while we Teg 
the Six per Cent. Preferential dividend as reasonably secured, we h 
every hope that we shall in course of time be able to pay the Prefera 
shareholders a further dividend in respect of their participation int 
surplus profits, and we hop. that this surplus dividend will becom 
very substantial item. 

I should add that the assets of the company, which had, as in 


case of several other companies of a similar nature, depreciated; 
consequence of the war, will shortly be, if they are not already, ag 
equal in value to the liability represented by share capital, and thg 


of course, will be due entirely to the reorganisation which the b 
has recently undergone. On these grounds I am able to puti 
resolution before you as a fair and equitable proposition, and 1m 
beg to move: ‘“ That the capital of the company be increased 
£300,600 by the creation of 12,000 new shares of one shilling each, 
be called Deferred shares. 

Mr. Peter H. Thomas seconded the resoivtion. 

The proceedings terminated with a vote of thanks to the Chaim 


Huts Wanted i: 


Front Trenches 


Ohe CHURCH ARMY 


is requested to provide 


ONE HUNDRED AND FORTY 


MORE RECREATION HUTS 


(PORTABLE) 


AND CLUBS UNDER SHELL FIRE ON THE SOMME FRONT 
ALONE in addition to the Hundreds already on the west Front and at 
Home and in other theatres of the war. 


Churehmen (ineligible) to man them are an Absolute Necessity 


PRAY HELP US TO SUPPLY BOTH HUTS AND MEN 


Each Hut costs £300, and its Equipment £100 
(Week’s Working £5 abroad, £2 at Home) 


KITCHEN CARS on Western Fro: 
NAVAL — IN SCOTLAN D. Named 


bed 

MUNII [ONS CANTEENS for ordnance at Fro 
workers. 

HOSTELS for men on leave. 


PRISONERS in GERMANY. 6s. 
parcels. 

TREATS — TROOPS. 6s. parcels for men 
RECREATION ROOMS for SOLDIERS’ 


REST HUTS for cirls on munition work. | 
HO~TELS for girl workers and soldiers’ wives 
WIVES ant WIDOWS in Fre h Air Homes. 
FRIENDS for indistant Hospit 
RELATIVES of WOUNDED e corted abroad 
DIST XESS during and after War. 


Cheques crossed “ Barclay’s a/c Church Army,’’ payable to Prebendary Carlile, D.D., Hom 
Chief Secretary, Headquarters, Bryanston Street, Marble Arch, London, W. 
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MADE IN THE TRENCHES 


Composed entirely from articles and sketches contributed 
by soldiers serving with the Colours. 

Edited by SiR FREDERICK TREVES, Bt., G.C.V.O., O.B., 
Serjeant-Surgeon to His Majesty the King, and GEORGE 
GOODCHILD. 

Crown 4to. Fully Dlustrated. 8s. 6d. net. 
Edition de Luxe on hand-made paper, limited to 150 copies, auto- 
graphed by the Editor. 42s. net. 


A otesies of stories—serious and humorons—descriptions of field life: 
ecdotes. poems aad drawings by men serving in the Army. 


fu a profits from the sale of t' e book will be devoted 
te the “Star and Garter” tndowment Fund for totally 
disabled Soldiers and Sailors. 


Emphatically do we commend this book 
anideal gift book .,”’—Daily Telegraph. 


“Full _of good matter. _. irre- 


pressible cheerfulness, real _ cleverness 


and humour.’’—Times. 


MY DAYS and DREAMS 


Being Autobiographical Notes by EDWARD CARPENTER, 
Author of ‘‘ Towards Democracy,’’ &e. 
Second Edition, Illustrated. Demy 8vo, Cloth, 7s. 6d. net, 
The Time:.—" Taps is a flash of the rapier about these subtle little 
character sketches 


AUTHORITY, LIBERTY and FUNCTION 
in the LIGHT of WAR 


By RAMIRO DE MAEZTU. Pn 8vo, 4s. 6d. 
A Critique of Authority and Liberty as the Foundations of the Modern 
State and an Attempt to Base Societies on ibe Principles of Function. 


Demy 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 
“The book has considerable value, and itis an admirable summary of 
the country’s dist: and turbulent past.”—Pall Mall Gazette. 
“ A book rich in instruction and in interest for all classes of readers.” 
—sScotsman. 


PRACTICAL PACIFISM and ITS ADVER- 
SARIES: IS IT PEACE, JEHU? 


By Dr. SEVERIN NORDENTOFT. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. net. 
This book offers practical suggestions as to the lines on which the Peace 
Movement should gc to work after the war. 


THE BEST NEW WAR BOOKS. 


BATTLES and BIVOUACS: a French 


Soldier’s Note Book. sy JACQUES ROUJON. 


Translated by FRED ROTHWELL. Lar. Cr. 8vo, 5s. net. 

A vivid recital of the first six months of warfare. The language is 

direct and unaffected, soul-stirring, and free from exaggeration ; every 
Page compels attention and evokes sympathetic interest. 


THE DIARY of a FRENCH PRIVATE, 


1914-1915. By GASTON RIOU. Translated by EDEN 


and CEDAR PAuvL. Lar. Cr. 8vo, Cloth, 5s, net. 
“M. Riou is rather more than a simple soldier. He is awriter of great 
gifts, narrative power, hamour, tenderness, and philosophical insight. 
Moreover, his exeeptional knowledge of Germany gives 8 value to 
his account of his experiences as a prisioner of War.” —The Times. 


MY EXPERIENCES ON THREE FRONTS 


By Sister MARTIN-NICHOLSON. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. net. 
bg m4 of the mosé powerful and poignant stories of the war we have yet 
met.”— Pall Mall Gazette. 


THE MAKING of MICKY McGHEE sy 


R. W. CAMPBELL, Author of ‘‘ Private Spud Tamson,” 
etc. Illustrated. Crown 4to, 8s. 6d. net. 


“Very racy and realistic rhymes of the war.”—The Times. 
“The author . .’. is as vigorous in verse as in prose.” —Graphic. 


THE BEST NEW 6s. NOVELS. 
THE FINANCING OF FIONA 


By DOROTHY CONYEBRS. 
“ One of the best hunting novels the author has ever written.” —Globe. 


WHEN THE WICKED MAN... 


By GUY THORNE, Author of ‘‘ When it was Dark.’’ 
“Clever characterisation, and rises to literary heights to which Mr. 
Thorne has not hitherto attained.”—Pall Mall Gazette. 


REDWING By CONSTANCE SMEDLEY. * 
A great story of more than common interest.” —Ladies’ Pictorial. 
“A vivid book.”— Punch. 


FAMILIES REPAIRED FLETCHER. 


very little comedy.” 
“Is in Mr. J. 8. Fletcher’s very best mann . Comedy seasoned 
with shrewd jest and served in most woulaeaniine ‘style.”—Morning Post. 


THE FARM SERVANT sys. 4. ANSTRUTHER. 

Mrs. W. K. CLIFFORD writes : -‘‘Let me send my congratulations, for 
it is a powerful novel, well-sustained and original. I sincerely hope that 
it will meet with a great deal of success.’ 


RIDER'S NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Just Published. 


PSYCHICAL AND SUPERNATURAL PHENOMENA 
Their Observation and Experimentation. By Dr. PAUL 
JOIRE, Professor at the Psycho-Physiological Institute 
of France. Translated by DUDLEY WRIGHT. Demy 
8vo, ornamental cloth gilt, 633 pp., with 22 illustrations. 
108. 6d. net. 

“The result is a most remarkable book, and the translator (Dudley 
Wright) has performed his task with exquisite care, so much so that 
there is not a dull page in the whole six hundred and thirty-three. 
There can be no doubt that all psychical devotees will greatly weloome 
this addition to their libraries, and the uninitiated wi'l find this book to 
be one of most extraordinary interest.”—Sheficld Datly Telegraph, 


Third Impression. 
WAR LETTERS FROM THE LIVING DEAD MEN 
Written down by ELSA BARKER. Transcriber of 
** Letters of a Living Dead Man.'’ Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 
3s. 6d. net. 
“ If anything, these letters are more remarkable than the | last series. 
From every point of view the book is extremely interesting .""—Outlook. 
THE ROSE IMMORTAL 
By A. BOTHWELL GOSSE, author of ‘‘ The Knights 
Templars,” &c., parchment, Is. net. 

“ Within the narrow compass ef these few pages it has been the aim 
of the author to trace the evolution of this beautiful symbol among 
the different faiths of mankind, and to show how its varying inter- 
pretation has served to bring out the meaning underlying the mysticism 
of all religions.""—From the Foreword by Ralph Shirley. 

New Cheap Edition, 


MATTER, SPIRIT AND THE COSMOS: 
Some Suggest ons towards a better understanding of the 
Whence and Why of their Existence. 


By H. STANLEY REDGROVE, B.Sc. (London), F.C.S. 
Crown 8vo, paper covers, 1S. net. 


HAUNTED ROYALTIES 
Py KATHERINE COX. Crown 8vo, paper cover, 15S. net. 
THE BLACK DWARF OF VIENNA 
and other weird Stories 
By PRINCESS CATHERINE RADZIWILL, Author 
of ‘Because It Was Written,’’ &c., &c. Crown 8vo, 
paper cover, IS, net. 
Write for List of Rider's Publications. Sent post free to any address. 


WILLIAM RIDER & SON Ltd., 8, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


THE SOUL OF RUSSIA 


Edited by WINIFRED STEPHENS 
With 20 Plates in colour. Crown 4to. Price 10/6 net 


Contributions by the most eminent Russian 
artists and authors, translated into English, 
and by well-known English writers. The 
volume suggests the whole range of Russian 
Art and Poetry. It will help the English to 
study intelligently the attractive and complex 
subject of Russia and the Russians. All 
profits arising from the book will be devoted 
to the aid of Russian Refugees. 


FULL PROSPECTUS ON APPLICATION TO 
MACMILLAN AND CO., LIMITED, LONDON 


GEORGE ALLEN & UNWIN, Limited 


Ruskin House, 40 Museum Street, Landen, W.C. 


"THE FAUNA OF BRITISH INDIA, 


ptatins Ceylon and Burma. Published under the Authority of the 


Secretary of State for India in Council. Medium 8vo, with Text INus- 


trations. COLEOPTERA. CU CULIONIDAR. Pr. 1, I5s. 
London: TAYLOR and FRANCIS, Red Lion Court, Fleet Street. Calcutta: 
THACKER, SPINK and CO. Bombay: THACKER and CO., Ltd. 
NOTICE. 
The Terms of Subscription to the SATURDAY REVIEW ave 
Onited Kingdom. Abroad. 


£s. 
One Year ... het 
Quarter Year 7 PA 0 7 
Cheques and Money Orders should be crossed ia made poyable 
to the Manager, SATURDAY REVIEW Offices, 10 King Strest, 
Covent Garden, London, W.C. 
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BOOKS are the BEST GIFTS 


Messrs. METHUEN will send their list of Christmas Books to any applicant. 


The Best Gift of All. 


THE POEMS OF RUDYARD KIPLING 


Barrack Room Ballads The Five Nations 
Departmental Ditties The Seven Seas 
In Cloth (thin paper), gilt top. 4s. 6d. net each volume. 

In limp Lambskin, gilt edges. 5s, net each volume. 

In Buckram, gilt top. 6s. each volume. 

In Cloth, Service Edition. In 8 volumes. 2s. 6d. net each 
volume. 


The Gift of a Revelation 


RAYMOND ; or, LIFE AND DEATH 


By Sir Oliver Lodge, F.R.S. With Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo. 10s. 6d. net. [Fifth Edition. 


This very remarkable and poignant book gives the story of 
Sir Oliver’s soldier son and of the communications which his 
parents have had with him since his death. It isa marvellous 
revelation and full of hope and comfort for those bereft. 


“* Sir Oliver Lodge’s book sets the science of psychical research 
defini:ely upon a new footing.'’"—Times, 


“‘A very interesting, and what is more, a very courageous 
book.'’—Spectator, 


A Gift of Charm and Insight 


THE VERMILION BOX 
By E. V. Lucas. Crown 8vo. 5s. net. [Third Edition. 
A mirror of English society, 


A Gift for Londoners. 


LONDON REVISITED 


By E. V. Lucas. With 16 Illustrations in Colour and 
16 in Monotone. Crown 8vo. 6s. net. 


A companion to ‘‘ A Wanderer in London.’ 


A ‘Companionable Gift 


CLOUD AND SILVER 
By E. V. Lucas. Fcap. 8vo. 5s. net. [Second Edition, 
Ask for his other Companionable Books. 
Feap. 8vo. 3s. net each, 


The Friendly Town. The Second Post. 

Her Infinite Variety. Loiterer’s Harvest. 

Olid Lamps for New. Character and Comedy. 
One Day and Another. Listener’s Lure. 

The Centlest Art. London Lavender. 

Good Company. Mr. Ingleside. 
Fireside and Sunshine. Over Bemerton’s. 

The Open Road. (5s. net.) Landmarks. 


A Gift from Belgium 
THE WRACK OF THE STORM 


By Maurice Maeterlinck. Translated by ALEXANDER 
TEIXEIRA DE Mattos. Crown 8vo. 5s. net. 
[Second Edition. 
This volume contains all that M. Maeterlinck has written 
since the outbreak of the war. 


Gifts of Great Romance 


THE NOVELS OF MARIE CORELLI 
Crown 8vo. 6s. each. 


Vendetta. Barabbas. 

The Sorrows of Satan. Boy: A Sketch. 

Cameos. Wormwood. 

The Soul of Lilith. The Mighty Atom. 

Cod’s Good Man. The Life Everlasting. 

Ardath. The Master-Christian. 

Temporal Power. Holy Orders. 

Thelma. The Romance of Two 
Worlds. 


Gifts of Good _ Fiction 
THE GUIDING THREAD 


By Beatrice Harraden, Crown 8vo. 5s. net. 
[Second Edition. 


THE LIGHTNING CONDUCTRESS 
By GC. N. and A. M. Williamson. Crown 8vo. 5s. net. 


[Second Edition. 
SALT AND SAVOUR 


By Mrs. Alfred Sidgwick. Crown 8vo. 5s. net. 
[Second Edition. 


Gifts for Children 
THE WIND IN THE WILLOWS 


By Kenneth Grahame. With 8 Illustrations in Colour. 
Wide crown 8vo, gilt top. 6s. 


A CHILD’S LIFE OF CHRIST 


By Mabel Dearmer. With 8 Illustrations in Colour. 
Large Crown 8vo. 2s. 6d. net. [Second Edition. 


Gifts from John Oxenham 
BEES IN AMBER 


Small pott 8vo. 1s. net. Cloth, 2s. net. Persian yapp 
(boxed), 2s. 6d. net. Also with 8 Illustrations in Colour. 
Feap. 8vo. 3s. 6d, net. [Over 100 Thousand sold. 


ALL’S WELL 


Small pott 8vo. 1s. net. Persian yapp (boxed), 2s. 6d. net. 
Also with 8 Illustrations in Colour. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. net. 


(143rd Thousand. 
THE KING’S HIGHWAY 


Small pott 8vo. 1s. net. Leather yapp (boxed), 23. 6d. net. 
(Over 50 Thousand sold. 


Gifts of Comfort and Hope 


A LITTLE BOOK OF LIFE AND DEATH 
Selected and arranged by Elizabeth Waterhouse. 
Small pott 8vo. Cloth, gilt top, 1s. 6d. net. Leatber yapp 
(boxed), 2s. 6d. net. ‘ 


[Eighteenth Edition. 


DAILY STRENGTH FOR DAILY NEEDS 


By Mary W. Tileston. Medium 1l6mo. 2s, 6d. net. 
Velvet yapp (boxed), 3s. 6d. net. 
[Twenty-third Edition. 


A Gift for Patriots 


THE VINDICATION OF 
GREAT BRITAIN 


By Harold Begbie. Crown 8vo. 6s. net. 
(Third Edition. 


| METHUEN’S SHILLING BOOKS 


Millions of these books have been sold. Thousands have been sent to the Front, and they make the best and 
most cheerful presents for our soldiers and sailors. 


METHUEN & CO., LTD, 36 Essex Street, Strand, London, W.C. 


Printed for the Proprietors by W. H. Situ & Son, The Arden Press, Stamford Street, London, $.E., and Published by Tue West STRAND PUBLISHING 
Company, Liurtep, at the Offices, 10 King Street. Covent Garden, in the Parish of St. Paul, in the County of London.—S turday, 9 December, 1916. 


Eighth Edition. 
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